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"The  Clock  gives  rae  My  Cue." — -  merry  wives  op  Windsor,  hi,  2. 


]STo.  1.] 


BOSTON,    DECEMBER    5,    1877. 


[Price,   15   Cents. 


For  years  the  Old  Sodth  Clock  has  been  a  Boston  insti- 
tution. Passers-by,  whether  for  business,  pleasure,  or  travel, 
have  made  it  a  point,  no  matter  how  fast  they  were  walking, 
to  look  up  and  see  what  time  it  is,  and  to  regulate  their 
watches  and  their  arrangements  accordingly.  And  when 
there  was  a  rumor,  or  worse,  that  the  Old  South  was  to  be 
destroyed,  the  most  indifferent  and  heartless  regretted  the 
loss  of  their  old  monitor  as  a  threat  to  cut  out  a  piece  from 
their  daily  life. 

The  Old  South  Dial  still  stands,  —  and  goes  too,  —  and  it  is 
intended  and  resolved  that  it  shall  stand  and  go  for  the  in- 
formation and  correction  of  Washington  street  and  its 
passers  for  many  years  to  come.  What  it  does,  and  has 
"been  doing  so  long  for  the  outside  steps  and  eyes,  we  propose 
to  do  for  the  steps  and  hearts  of  those  who  visit  us  here. 

The  key-note  of  our  daily  chime  is,  The  Old  South  shall  be 
saved.  For  that  purpose  are  needed  practical  method,  steacVy 
conviction,  generous  sympathy,  electric  wit,  enlivening  fun. 
On  this  Dial  we  shall  try  to  give  them  all.  As  the  hours  go 
round  one  hand  will  point  to  facts,  stories,  jokes,  items,  ap- 
peals, everything  that  maj'  either  strengthen  those  who  have 
made  up  their  minds  to  help  us,  confirm  those  who  are  indif- 
ferent or  wavering,  ipforra  fb.<">se   ivho  -are  ignorant    seduce 


those  who  are  adverse.  Look  up  at  our  dial,  and  its  hand 
shall  point  you  to  exactly  what  you  want  and  need  to  know ; 
and  every  bright  point  in  its  circle  siiys :  — •  "  Now  is  the 
time  to  save  the  Old  South !  " 


Another  Fair  ?.  Well,  as  this  is  the  last!  By  the  way,  each 
Fair  is  alwa3's '•  to  be  the  last."  Well,  let  it  then  be  well.  Let's 
have  a  Good  Fair. 

It  is  sure  to  be  a  Good  Fair.  With  so  much  energy  and  per- 
severance and  experience  and  talent,  and  all  the  other  things 
necessary  to  a  Fair*  how  can  it  fail  to  be  ? 

Not  one  of  your  Music  Hall  Fairs.  Meme  chose  toujours.  [In 
spite  of  many  varied  experiences  in  the  same.] 

But  a  Fair  in  the  Old  South  Church  !  A  novelty  in  the  home 
of  antiquity ! 

And  oh !  the  bridge  ! 

The  church  is  really  too  small  to  hold  the  many  tables,  bowed 
down  and  bubbling  over  with  solid  and  froth.  But  we  consent 
to  be  rather  crowded,  and  to  crowd  our  visitors,  rather  than 
omit  the  occasion  to  let  the  old  building  help  to  save  itself. 

And  then  the  bridge  saves  us.  Because  when  you  are  tired, 
from  seeing  all  the  rare  attractions  of  the  fair,  and  hungry,  of 
course  you  will  cross  the  bridge,  and  there  find  — Mrs.  Vinton. 

And  when  hunger  and  thirst  shall  be  fully  satisfied,  turn 
l^'and  und  look  ufc  the  eolloctlon  upon  the.  art  tables. 


Third  Edition.   Just  Ready. 

THE  EARLY  LIFE  OF 

CHARLES    SUMNER. 


i(  It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  portrait  of  youth 
that  the  volumes  present.  The  young  man  with 
his  candid  nature  and  pure  life,  his  earnest 
devotion  to  study  and  the  best  use  of  every  hour, 
his  1/ioughtful  tenderness  toward  his  family, 
his  respectful  deference  to  older  friends,  his 
generous  affection  for  his  comrades,  the  lofti- 
ness of  his  aims,  his  simplicity  and  sincerity, 
compose  a  most  engaging  and  affectionate  pic- 
ture, the  promise  of  which  ivas  amply  ful- 
filled* *  *  Mis  life  -may  well  be  pondered  by 
the  young  men  of  to-duy,  for  he  never  broke 
faith  with,  his  ideals,  and  the  soul  of  the  wea- 
ried Senator  dying  at  his  post  was  as  unsul- 
lied as  that  of  the  fres)i  and  earnest  youth  who 
is  pictured  in  these  volumes." 

[George  "William  Curtis  in  Harper's  "Weekly. 

2  vols.    Cloth,  price  $6. ;  Half  Calf,  price  $10.00. 

Roberts    Brothers? 

PTTBLLSXEBS,  BOSTOX. 


CHRISTMAS  I 


"We  have  on  exhibition  a  moat  extensive   and  varied 
assortment  of 

NEW    GOODS, 

Suitable  for  the  Holidays, 

Consisting  of  Bouquet  Tallies,  Pedestals,  Jardi- 
nieres, Gueridons,  Etageres,  Portfolios,  Music 
Stands,  Fancy  Chairs,  Foot  Kests,  Crickets, 
&c,  &c. 

We  have  also  added  a  full  line  of  the  beat  make  of 

Rattan  Furniture, 

Comprising  many  new  styles,  which  we  shall  sell  at  the 
lowest  prices. 

Our  stock  of  Parlor,  Dining-  Room  and  Chamber 
Furniture  is  more  complete  than  ever. 

DOE  &   HUNNEWELL, 
577  and  579  Washington  St. 

Factory  at  East  Cambridge. 


FIOWER-POT 

BRACKETS, 

Aquariums, 

WIRE 

Flower  Stands, 

GOTHIC 
FERNERIES, 

PARLOR  ORNAMENTS, 

Bronzes,  Statuettes,  &c. 

THE  LARGEST  VARIETY  OF  ABOVE  GOODS,  AMD 
MANY  OTHER 

UNIQUE  GIFTS  for  the  HOLIDAYS 

AT    LOWEST    PRICES, 

AT  THE  MAKDFACTUEEES, 

M.  D.  JONES  &  CO., 

Ill  Washington  Street. 


THE       JDT-AJ^       OIF       THIE 


For  Sale  at  Principal  Bookstores. 


WIDDLETON'S  EDITIONS 

OF 

CHOICE 

Standard  "Works. 

"A  WHOLE  LIBRARY  IN  NINE  VOLUMES." 

"A  Bet  of  books  that  contains  what  maybe  called  the 
cream  of  reading  and  research  from  the  time  of  Dr.  John- 
eon  to  our  own." 


The  Elder  Disraeli's  Works. 

Complete  Edition,  edited,  with  Notes,  by  his  son,  the 
Right  Hon.  B.  Disraeli,  Premier  of  England,  in  new 
Svo,  large  clear  type,  on  fine  tinted  paper, 
bound  in  handsome  library  style  in  a  cloth,  compris- 
ing: 

Curiosities  of  Literature.    4  vols.    $7.00. 

Amenities  of  Literature.    2  vols.     $3.50. 

Calamities  and   Quarrels  of   Authors. 

$3.50. 
The  Literary  Character.  1  vol.  $2.25. 
Any  of  these  works  sold  separately  as  above,  on  the 
entire  set  of  nine  volumes,  in  a  case,  for  $15.00;  half 
calf,  $30.00. 


vols, 


Christopher   North. 

THE    NOCTES     AMBROSIAlSr^E. 

By  Professors  Wilson,  Lockhart,  Hogg,  and  Maginn. 
With  Portraits.  Six  vols,  (including  Life  of  Wilson, 
by  his  Daughter).  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  $10.50;  half 
calf,  $20.00. 


Charles  Laml/s  Works. 

A  very  choice  edition.  Edited  by  Sir  Thomas  Noon 
Talfoukd,  with  Memoir  and  Steel  Portrait.  Five 
vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  $9.00. 


Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Works. 

THE  COMPLETE  WOKKS.  A  New  Library 
Edition,  containing  every  well-autbenticated  Prone 
Mory,  Article,  or  Poem,  that  the  author  himself 
deemed  worthy  of  preservation,  the  New  Memoir  by 
J.  H.  Ingram,  the  notices  of  his  life  and  genius  by 
Prof.  Lowell,  N.  P.  Willis,  and  G-eorge  R.  Gra- 
ham; a  new  Steal  Portrait,  Fac-simile  Letters,  and 
other  illustrations.  4  vols.,  crown  Svo.  cloth,  $9.00; 
half  calf,  $16.00. 
LIFE  AND  POEMS.  A  New  Edition,  containing 
additional  Poems,  a  new  Steel  Portrait  by  Halpin. 
and  other  Illustrations.  With  a  New  Memoir  by 
Eugene  L.  Didier,  of  Baltimore.  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top  and  side.  $1.50. 
THE  PROSE  TALES.  Complete  in  two  voIb. 
16rao,  cloth,  uniform  with  the  "Life  and  Poems." 
Per  vol.,  $1.75. 
POEMS  AND  ESSATS.  A  "Memorial"  Library 
Volume.  Containing  all  of  Poe'B  Poems,  the  late 
"  Ingram  Memoir,"  tributes  to  the  memory  of  the  poet 
by  Russell  Lowell,  and  others,  and  the  Monumen- 
tal Proceedings  and  Addresses  at  Baltimore,  with  new 
Portrait  and  other  Illustrations.  Handsome  crown 
Svo.  Cloth,  $2.25;  half  calf,  $4.00;  full  morocco,  $5.00. 
POEMS  ILLUSTRATED.  A  handsome  4to,  twenty- 
eight  (28)  Illustrations  by  Paton,  Hat,  Palmer,  and 
other  eminent  artists.  Cloth,  full  gilt,  $5  00;  morocco, 
$8.00. 

POEMS,  Diamond  Edition,  containing  all  the 
Poems,  with  Memoir,  etc.  Square  16mo,  $1.00.  Dia- 
mond with  Memoir  and  Vindication,  by  W.  F.  Gill. 
$1.00. 

POEMS,    Blue-and-Gold    Edition,    containing    all 

the  Poems,  Memoir,  and  Steel  Portrait.    32mo.    $1.00. 

GILL'S  LIFE  OF  POE.     By  William  F.   Gill, 

A  complete  Biography,  with  a  Vindication  of  Poe. 
from  the  aspersions  of  Griswold,  etc.  A  handsome 
library  edition.  12mo,  with  Portrait  and  16  Illustra- 
tions.    $1.75. 

"The  most  Famous  Work  of  American  Art," 
Darley's  Margaret. 

Outline  Compositions  from  Judd's  Margaret.  By  F.  O. 
C.   Darlei.     Engraved  by  Huber.     Thirty  plates, 

imperial  folio,  cloth $15.00 

Half  turkey  morocco 20.00 

Full  turkey  morocco 25.00 

And  many  more  fine  editions  of  moat  desir- 
able works  for  lAbraries  on  our  Catalogue,  by 
mail  on  application* 

W,  J,  WIDDLETON,  Publisher^ 

27  Howard  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

0&~  Books  sent  by  mail  or  express,  on  receipt  of  price. 


UNITED  STATES 

Life  Insurance  Company, 

COR.  BROADWAY  AND  WARREN  STREET, 
NEW  YORK. 

INCORPORATED     -      -      -     18SO. 

Cash  Assets,  Jan.  1,  1876,  $4,654,274.09 

The  principal  features  of  the  Company  are 

Absolute  Security, 

Economical  Management, 

And  Liberality 

TO    THE    INSURED. 

All  Endowment  Policies  and  Approvod  Claima  due  in  1876,  will 
to  discounted  at  7  per  cent,  upon  Premutation. 

JAMES  BUELL,  President, 

C  P.  FKAtEIGH,  Secretary, 
T.  H.  BROSNAN,  Sup't  of  Agencies. 

Branch  Office,  No,  3  Sears  Building, 

BOSTON,    SXA-SS. 

B.  S.  CALEF,  Manager. 

OPINIONS  OF  INSURANCE   COMMISSIONERS   OF 

MASSACHUSETTS,   CONNECTICUT   AND 

NEW   YORK. 

{From,  the  Insurance  Times.) 

Hon.  Stephen  H.  Rhodes,  Commissioner  of 
Massachusetts.  — 

Editor.  —  Mr.  Rhodes,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
condition  and  business  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — It  is  sound  to  the  core,  and  in  a  very 
creditable  and  flourishing  condition. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  a  severe  test? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — No  life  company  in  this  country  has 
ever  been  subjected  to  a  more  thorough  and  severe  scru- 
tiny. Its  mortgages  were  actually  appraised,  and  not- 
withstanding the  decline  in  the  value  of  real  estate,  were 
found  to  afford  the  most  abundant  security,  giving  evi- 
dence of  remarkable  discernment  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment in  selection  from  this  class  of  securities. 

Hon.  John  W.  Stedman,  Commissioner  of  Con- 
necticut.— 

Editor. —Mr.  Stedman,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
quality  and  standing  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  is  sound;  because  it  is,  and  has 
been  managed  by  able  and  honest  men. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  thorough?     .1 

Mr.  Stedman.  —  It  was  very  stringent  and  exacting, 
and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  company's  showing. 

Hon.  Wm.  Smyth,  Superintendent  of  New 
York.  — 

Editor.  —  Tour  report  on  the  condition  of  the  United 
States  Lite  iB  very  cheering  to  the  policy-holders  of  that 
company. 

Mr.  Smyth.  —  They  may  rely  upon  it  as  a  faithful  and 
complete  statement  of  the  truth.  The  commissioners 
went  into  the  most  minute  details,  and  every  particular 
was  verified.  The  assets  were  rather  under  than  over- 
estimated. Their  investments  are  in  the  most  compact 
form,  and  unexceptionally  good.  All  their  mortgages 
were  appraised,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find 
that  these  securities  had  suffered  no  depreciation  in 
value. 

Deputy- Superintendent  John  A.  McCall,  Jr. — 

Editor. — Was  the  examination  of  the  United  States 
Life  very  searching? 

Mr.  McCall.  —  It  was;  and  the  instructions  received 
from  the  insurance  superintendent  to  make  it  thorough 
in  every  respect,  exactly  coincided  with  the  request  of 
the  company's  president,  Mr.  Buell. 

Editor. —  Did  you  find  their  system  of  book-keeping 
afford  you  any  facilities? 

Mr.  McCall. — I  did;  and  must  say  that  it  is  very 
superior,  not  only  in  respect  to  method,  but  to  simplicity 
and  clearness.  Its  most  admirable  feature  is,  however, 
its  constant  presentation  of  the  actual  condition  of  the 
company,  which  can  always  he  ascertained  from  the 
books  at  a  day's  notice. 
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CENT  PUBLICATIONS 


OF 


For  a  Young  Lady 

THIS    CHRISTMAS. 

XjOzelizcstq-'s 

BOX  ELEGANT  NOTE  PAPER 

With   Her  MONOGRAM   Stamped  in 
Color  or  Embossed. 


USE  AND    BEAUTY   ARE   HERE   COMBINED,  AND  THE 
GIFT   IS   ALWAYS   PSIZED. 

Cor.  Bromfleld  and  Washington  Sts. 


HURD  AND  HOUGHTON, 

13  Astor  Place,  New  York ; 

H.  0.  HOUGHTON  AND  COMPANY, 

Congregationalist  House,  Boston ; 

THE  RIVERSIDE  PRESS,  CAMBRIDGE. 


THE  BRITISH  POETS.  New  Riverside  Edition, 
handsomely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  elegantly 
bound  in  cloih,  gilt  top.  The  following  volumes  are 
now  ready.    Or.  Svo.    Price,  $1.75  per  vol. 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Works.  Complete  in 
3  vols. 

The  Poetical  Works  of  Coleridge  and 
Keats.    Complete  in  2  vols. 

Burns's  Poetical  Works.    Complete  in  1  vol. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works.    Complete  in  5  vols. 

BACON'S  WORKS.  Popular  Edition,  in  two  vol- 
umes.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  $5.0U. 

SHAIRP'S  POETIC  INTERPRETATION 
OE  NATURE.  By  J.  C.  Shairp,  Professor  of 
Poetry  at  Oxford,  and  author  of  "  Culture  and  Relig- 
ion," and  "  Studies  in  Poetry  and  Philosophy."  10mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

It  is  just  what  I  want.  I  can  put  it  to  immediate  use 
in  my  classes.  It  is  admirable  in  design,  matter,  spirit, 
and  style. —Newton  Bateman,  President  of  Knox 
College,  Illinois. 

THE  BOM.EY  ROOKS.  "The  Bodley  Family," 
and  "The  Bodleys  Telling  Stories."  fcmail  4to,  each 
$1.50. 

Two  superb  juvenile  hooks  for  the  holidays,  admirably 
written  and  beautifully  printed,  and  bound  in  show)', 
illuminated  covers.  The  most  unique  and  original,  and 
the  cheapest  books  of  the  kind  yet  published. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly  for  1878 

Will  continue  to  occupy  the  high  position  which  it  has 
always  maintained  among  American  periodicals,  and 
will  number  the  foremost  American  writers  among  its 
contributors.  Serial  stories  by  W.  II.  Bishop,  Hen- 
ry James,  Jr.,  and  W.  D.  Howells  ;  short  stories 
by  T.  B.  Aldrich,  Rose  Terry  Cooke,  Con- 
stance Fenimore  Woolson,  J.  W.  DeForreet, 
H.  E.  Scud  tier,  and  others;  sketches  of  travel  by  T. 
B.  Aldrich;  humorous  papers  by  Mark  Twain; 
sketches  and  essays  by  Chas.  I>udley  Warner; 
poems  by  Wltittier,  Longfellow,  Holmes,  and 
Lowell ;  and  contributions  from  W.  W.  Story, 
Chas.  E.  Norton,  E.  C.  Stedman,  Sarah  U. 
Jewett,  Harriet  W.  Preston,  and  others  will  con- 
stitute some  of  the  features  of  the  coming  year. 

THE  ATLANTIC  PORTRAITS 

Of  Bryant  and  Longfellow  have  achieved  a  wide 
reputation  and  popularity  for  their  fidelity  as  portraits, 
and  their  rare  artistic  excellence,  and  are  adorning  multi- 
tudes of  homes  throuhgout  the  country.  The  Publishers 
take  pleasure  in  announcing  that  they  have  now  added  a 
new  life-size  portrait  of  New  England's  favorite  poet, 
the  Quaker  hard, 

JOHN"  GREENXEAE  WHITTIER, 

to  the  above,  and  are  prepared  to  supply  it  to  all  sub- 
scribers to  The  Atlantic  for  the  sum  of  One  Dollar. 
The  portrait  is  from  the  pencil  of  Mr.  J.  E.  Baker,  the 
same  admirable  artist  who  made  its  companion  pictures, 
and  is  pronounced  an  excellent  and  satisfactory  likeness 
by  friends  of  the  poet  to  whom  it  has  been  submitted 
In  Bize  and  Bt}rle  it  is  uniform  with  the  portraits  which 
have  preceded  it,  so  that  the  three  will  group  finely  on  a 
wall.  They  are  carefully  wrapped  on  rollers,  and  can 
be  sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  mail  without 
injury. 

Terms  of  the  Atlantic.  —  Single  or  specimen  num- 
bers, 35  cents.  Yearly  subscription,  $4.00,  postage 
free ;  with  life-size  portrait  of  YVhittier,  Bryant,  or 
Longfellow,  $5.00;  with  two  portraits,  $6.00;  with 
all  three  portraits,  $7.00. 

Special  Offer.  —  The  November  and  December  num- 
bers of  The  Atlantic,  containing  poems  by  Wliittier 
and  Longfellow,  and  the  commencement  of  Mr.  Bishop*  a 
new  serial  story.  "  Detmold,"  will  be  mailed  free  to  all 
new  subscribers  to  The  Atlantic  for  1878  icho  remit 
their  subscriptions  to  the  Publishers  before  December  1st. 

Remittances  by  Mail  should  be  sent  by  a  money-order 
draft  on  New  York  or  Boston,  or  registered  letter,  to 
H.  O.  Houghton  &  CO.,  Riverside  Press,  Cambridge, 
Mass. 


OLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


HIM, 


301    WASHINGTON    STREET, 

(Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church), 
Offer  some  remarkably  gooil  BOOKS  for  the 

HOLIDAYS, 

MUCH  UNDER  REGULAR  PRICES. 


Gems  of  the  Gray  Collection  of  Engravings  at  Harvard  Col- 
lege. This  renowned  collection  was  presented  to  Harvard  College  "by  the  munifi- 
cence of  the  tate  F.  C.  Gray,  and  the  present  volume  contains  a  select  ion  of  the 
best  and  most  representative  works  in  the  collection         .         .         .     $10.00  to  $6.50 

Raphael  Pictures.     A   Series  of  Studies  designed  and  engraved 

after  Five  Paintings  by  Raphael.  With  Historical  and  Critical  Notes.  24  plates. 
Representing  the  Visitation,  The  Holy  Family  (two  groups),  The  Madonna  of  the 
Fish,  and  The  Bearing  of  the  Cross.    4lo $10.00  to  $0.50 

Engravings  from  Landseer.    24  Plates,  reproducing  with  the 

utmost  tidi-lity  some  of  tin-  mos-t  famous  of  LandseeiJs  works,  including  The  Chal- 
lenge, Chillingham  Red  Deer,  The  King  of  the  Forest,  The  Monarch  of  the 
Glen,  High  Life,  Low  Life.  Laying  Down  the  Law,  Shoeing  the  Boy  Mare,  and 
others  of  equal  beauty;  with  an  "elaborate  account  of  Landsecr's  Life  and  Works. 
4to $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gallery  of  Famous  Artists.  Containing  Portraits  of  the  most 
celebrated  Artists  of  various  countries  and  times  down  to  the  present  century. 

$10.00  to  $6.50 

Tosehi's  Engraving's.  From  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Par- 
megiano.  34  plates,  including  Parmegiano's  St.  Agatha,  St.  Lucia,  St.  Appolonia, 
Two  Deacons  and  St  George.  Of  Correggio's  Frescoes,  it  includes  the  Madonna 
delta  Scala,  Diana  in  the  Chariot,  The  Coronation  of  the  Virgin,  groups  of  Cherubs 
and  Angels,  and  eight  pictures  of  Apostles  aud  Saints.  A  rare  and  valuable  col- 
lection.    4to $10.00  to  $6.50 

The  Titian  Gallery.  Containing  the  most  popular  and  famous 
pictures  of  this  great  master,  with  a  sketch  of  his  life  aud  works.      $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gems  of  the  Dresden  Gallery.  Containing  the  most  cele- 
brated and  beautiful  pictures  of  this  celebrated  Gallery,  which  holds,  perhaps, 
more  famous  pictures  than  any  other  in  Europe $10.00  to  $6.50 

Gallery  of  Great  Composers.  A  Series  of  Portraits  engraved 
on  Steel  from  Oil  Paintings  by  Prof.  Carl  Jager.  With  Biographical  and  Critical 
Notices  of  Bach,  Handel,  Giuck,  Haydn,  Mozart,  Beethoven,  Schubert,  Von 
Weber,  Mendelssohn,  Schumann,  Meyerbeer,  and  Wagner.  4to.  $lt.oo  to  $6.50 
4J5r"  Each  of  the  above  volumes  contain  24  full-page  heliotypes,  with  full  descrip- 
tive letterpress,  are  beautifully  and  appropriately  bound  in  different  styles,  square 
folio  size,  with  full  gilt  edges. 

The  National  Ode.     The  Memorial  Freedom  Poem  by  Bayard 
Taylor.    With  nearly  100  illustrations.    .  ....        $5.00  to  $2.00 

"  One  of  the  most  notable  and  elegant  holiday  books  of  the  season  is  the  '  Na- 
tional Ode,'  the  memorial  freedom  poem  by  Bayard  Taylor.  Artistically  the 
book  will  rank  with  'Hanging  of  the  Crane,'  aud  Mabel  Martin."  —  Boston 
Courier. 

Blake's  "Book  of  Job.  From  designs  drawn  and  engraved  by 
William  Blake.  22  plates,  with  Biographical  Sketch  of  William  Blake,  and  de- 
scriptions of  the  engravings  by  Charles  Eliot  Norton.     4to     .         .    $10.00  to  $6.50 

Poetic  Localities  of  Cambridge.  12  Views  of  Scenes  and 
Places  in  Cambridge,  made  famous  by  the  Poets — Longfellow,  Lowell,  Holmes  — 
with  Descriptive  Selections  from  their  Writings.    4to,  full  gilt    .        $3.50  to  $2.25 

Hold  the  Fort.  By  P.  P.  Bliss.  A  beautifully  illustrated  edition 
of  this  now  celebrated  song,  inspired  by  Gen.  Sherman,  and  made  famous  by 
Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey.  Numerous  full-page  and  initial  illustrations  accom- 
pany each  verse,  and  the  original  music  in  ornamental  borders  is  appended. 
Same  style  as  "  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee."     Sm.  4to.      .         .         .    $2.00  to  $1.00 

Laurel  Leaves.  Oordp'ising  Poems.  Stories,  and  Essays  by  Long- 
fellow, Holmes,  Bryant,  Lowell,  Whit  tier,  Miss  Alcott,  and  others.  Profusely 
illustrated.     4to,  cloth,  full  gilt $6.00  to  $4.00 

Chambers's  Cyclopaedia.  A  Dictionary  of  Universal  Knowl- 
edge for  the  People.  Containing  27,000  distinct  Articles,  3,400  Wood  Engrav- 
ings, 39  Colored  Maps,  and  Index  to  17,0U0  incidentally  mentioned  subjects.  10 
vols.,  roy.  8vo.  Latest  London  Edition  of  1877  in  various  styles  of  binding, 
which  we  import  ourselves  and  offer  at  about  one-half  the  publisher's  prices. 

j&©~  The  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  our  large  stock,  which  will  be 
shown  with  pleasure. 

301  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Opposite  Old  South. 


WHAT 


John  JL  fray,  Sons  &  Go, 


OFFER. 


ORIENTAL  and  I1XI>IAIV 


Egyptian, 
Kurdistan, 
Nirgata, 
Daghestan, 


Smyrna, 
Bombay, 
Ceardez, 
Kelien, 


Kaula, 
Teheran, 
Turkey, 
Persian. 


In  all  sizes,  and  at  prices  from  £55.00  to  $500.00,  in  Ancient  East  Indian  Charac- 
ters and  quaint  designs;  also  in  new  colorings  never  before  shown  in  this  market. 
We  also  offer  as  special 

oliday  Bargains  in  Carpets, 

The  following  remarkably  low  list  of  prices,  being  determined  to  meet  the  wants 
of  the  times. 


Brussels  Carpets  at 

$1.50 

Superfine  Carpets  at 

$0.75 

"       "       at 

1.75 

Super            "     at 

.65 

"       "       at 

2.00 

Union            "      at 

.50 

Tapestry  Carpets  at 

1.00 

"      at 

.37 

"       "       at 

1.15 

Oil  Cloths  at    . 

.37 

"       "       at 

1.25 

at     .       . 

.50 

Extra  Super  Carpets 

it    .90 

"          at     .       . 

.75 

Oil  Cloths  at    . 

.       .        $1.00 

NO  MORE  TIMELY  OR  ACCEPTABLE  HOLIDAY  GIFT  CAN  BE 
FOUND  THAN  A  NEW  RUG  OR  A  CARPET  OF  SOME  KIND— a 
gift  that  is  at  once  beautiful  and  serviceable,  giving  a  permanent  pleasure 
and  comfort  to  the  home  aud  fireside. 

John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co., 

558  and  560  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


DT   THE   MEADOWS. 


NURSERY   TALE    BY    MISS    T- 


It  was  a  soft  summer  afternoon.  The  win- 
dows were  all  open  on  the  sunny  lawn.  Great 
pots  of  roses,  full  blown,  stood  on  the  steps 
of  the  terrace,  and  a  gentle  wind  scattered  their 
petals  on  the  grass. 

The  jessamine  climbing  about  the  pillars  of 
the  porch  spread  a  subtle  perfume,  that  was 
wafted  on  the  light  breeze,  while  one  scarcely 
knew  there  was  motion,  except  from  the  chang- 
ing fragrance. 

I  do  not  know  why  it  was  that  the  young  girl 
who  came  out  from  one  of  the  long  windows 
did  not  feel  the  influence  of  the  drowsy  air ;  for 
even  the  bees  seemed  to  be  swinging  but  list- 
lessly on  the  long  flower-stalks,  and  there  was 
no  sound  or  stir;  the  same  silence  reigned 
without  as  within. 

The  dog  on  the  steps  gaped  just  once,  and 
snapped  up  one  inadvertent  fly,  and  the  tortoise- 
shell  cat   might   have   been   mistaken    for   the 


majolica  one  that  sat  on  the  upper  step  (light 
green  with  blue  blots),  its  yellow  eyes  glaring 
on  the  landscape,  —  only  Tabby's  eyes  were 
closed. 

The  grass  in  a  neighboring  field  had  been 
lately  cut.  A  planked  alley  led  through  the 
garden  invitingly  towards  it,  while  the  scent  of 
the  new-mown  hay  stole  gently  along  among 
the  other  warm  odors. 

Indeed,  there  seemed  no  reason  for  motion. 
Why  should  not  old  Aunt  Mildred  close  her 
eyes  in  a  comfortable  nap  in  her  high-backed, 
well-carved  chair  (brown  wood  that  matched 
the  dado)  ?  The  embroidery  that  was  dropping 
from  her  hands  harmonized  well  with  the  stone- 
green  damasks  of  its  cushions ;  there  was  no 
sort  of  color  to  startle  her  languid  thoughts. 

Why  should  not  the  General  let  his  "  Times  " 
fall  from  his  grasp,  and  his  gold-bowed  specta- 
cles sink  gently  down  upon  his  nose?  Slust 
even  the  rosebuds  be  opening  all  the  time? 
Why  cannot  they  linger  in  the  still  afternoon? 

Any  one  who  was  awake  that  afternoon  would 
have  decided  with  Congo  and  Tabby  that  the 


air  was  too  drowsy  for  motion,  and  that  nothing 
could  be  done  but  sleep. 

Everybody  but  Clara !  The  quick  pulse  of 
her  temperament  always  belied  her  name,  — 
clear,  perhaps,  but  always  agitated  enough  to 
seem  turbid.  She  lived  as  though  her  mental 
air  was  swarming  with  invisible  mosquitoes,  and 
she  must  be  eternally  awake  to  conflict. 

She  would  have  liked  to  brush  off  her  father's 
spectacles  as  she  came  out  this  very  afternoon, 
to  have  roused  him  from  his  stupid  nap.  She 
would  have  liked  to  shake  the  work  out  of  her 
aunt's  lap,  and  have  set  Tabby  to  chasing  the 
dull-red  and  dun-colored  balls  of  worsted. 
What  a  pleasure  it  would  have  been  to  her  to 
fling  the  majolica  cat  into  the  marble  basin  of 
the  fountain,  and  smash  it  before  her  eyes ! 

But  she  was  too  angry  for  this.  Long-legged 
Jack  Travers  had  ventured  to  write  to  her! 
She  had  lighted  a  fire  this  hot  afternoon,  for 
the  purpose  of  burning  up  his  note,  and  had 
scorched  her  fingers,  and  had  blackened  her 
lace,  trying  to  make  it  burn.  Well,  she  had 
sent  him  a  scorching  answer,  hotter  than  the 
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L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.'S  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

LIFE    OF    EDWARD    NORRIS    KIRK,  D.  D. 

By  Rev.  D.  O.  Mears.     "With  two  steel  portraits  of  Dr.  Kirk,  and  views  of  Mt.  Vernon  Church  and  the  American 
Chapel  at  Paris.      Sm.  8vo.     Cloth,  $3.00 ;  half  calf,  $5.00  ;  half  morocco  extra,  $5.50. 

"  An  unusually  successful  biography.  It  is  full  without  being  wearisome,  and  candid  without  passing  the  line  of  just  eulogy.  Rev.  Dr.  Kirk 
was  a  sincere,  earnest  and  eloquent  preacher  and  reformer,  devoting  himself  to  the  work  of  his  profession  with  calmness,  dignity,  and  an  abid- 
ing love  that  produced  the  best  results.  .  .  .  The  biographer  fitly  represents  such  a  life,  and  it  will  stimulate  and  encourage." — Commonwealth. 

AIX   AROUND    A   PALETTE. 
Children's   Art   Series.     By  Mrs.  Lizzie  W.    Ciiampnet.     Over   a   hundred   illustrations,    and  striking  cover  design, 

by  "Champ."     Small  4to.     Cloth.     $1.50. 
"  There  has  been  a  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  three  parties  to  make  this  book  beautiful  and  interesting.     The   plot   has   admirably   succeeded. 
These  three  are,  the  author,  who  tells  her  stories  in  a  fresh,  charming  way ;  her  husband,  the  talented  artist,  who  lights  up  the  text  with  happy 
pictures;  the  publishing  firm,  that  evidently  spared  no  pains  to  garb  this  production  in  attractive  form." — Transcript. 

THE    CEDARS:    More  of  Child  Life. 

By  Ellis  Gkat.     Vol.   II    of  the  Long  Ago  Series.     Illustrated  by  C.  Howard  Walker.     Sq.  16mo.     Cloth.     §1.25. 

REAL    BOYS    AND    GIRLS. 

By  Mart  C.  Bartlett.     Illustrated.     16mo.     Cloth.     $1.00. 
"  Of  all  these  books  for  the   little  lads  and  lasses,  not  one  is  more  prettily  quaint  and  true  to  child  life  than  Miss  Bartlett's  '  Real  Boys  and 
Girls.' "— N.  Y.  Tribune. 

ONE    HAPPY    'WINTER 

By  Mrs.  S.  S.  Robbins,  author   of  the    "Win  and  Wear  Series."     Illustrated.     16mo.     Cloth,   $1.25.  ***A  young  girl's 

story  of  a  winter  in  Florida. 

FOR    SALE    EVERYiWHERE. 

SLICES    OF    MOTHER    GOOSE. 

BY  ALICE  PARKMAN.         .        .         Illustrated  by  "  Champ." 

In  envelope,  75  cents;  boards,  $1.25. 

%*  New  and  bright  versions  of  fourteen  of  the  most  popular  Mother  Goose  rhymes, 
.with  exquisite  humorous  illustrations  in  silhouette  and  otherwise.  Text  printed  in  red,  on 
plate  paper. 

The    Watchman  says  :     "This  cannot  fail  to  be  'all  the  rage'  for  the  holidays." 

The    Commonwealth   says:     "The  'Slices    of  Mother  Goose'  which   Alice   Parkman   has   cut,    and 
'  Champ'  has  furnished  with  illustrative  sauce,  are  apleasant  original- 
ity.  .  .  .  The  conception  is  unique,  and  the  result  mirth-provoking." 

The  National  Journal  of  Education  says  :  "  All  you  kind  friends 
who  are  hungry  for  a  Christmas  Supper  or  a  New  Year's  Enter- 
tainment, don't  forget  to  call  for  '  Slices  of  Mother  Goose."  You'll 
have  enough  for  a  grand  entertainment  for  yourselves  and  your 
children." 


FOR  SALE  AT  ALL   BOOKSTORES, 

AND  AT 

§ftofe  <&*mf$  gtanj, 


IN  THE  EAST  GALLERV 


From  "  Slices  of  Mother  Goose." 


AT  THE  OLD  SOUTH  FAIR. 


Mother  Goose  on  her  way  to  the  "Nursery." 

L0CKW00D,  BROOKS  &  CO.,    •    PUBLISHERS,  BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS, 

3S1   WASHINGTON    ST.,    OPPOSITK   nj^JNTKLIUNr    ST. 


afternoon,  and  she  had  roused  one  of  the  grooms 
to  carry  it. 

Yes,  there  was  that  comfort,  —  she  was  rid  of 
him !  No  danger  of  his  striding  about  this  hot 
afternoon!  Why  had  not  she  addressed  her 
note  "To  the  Black  Spider  "*?  He  was  so  like 
one.  But  it  had  made  her  hot,  —  all  this  work ! 
Perhaps  she  could  cool  herself  outside. 

So  she  took  from  the  steps  a  little  embroid- 
ered cushion. 

It  had  a  ground  of  blue  satin,  with  patterns  of 
roses  cut  out  of  chintz,  and  sewed  down  with 
floss.  Her  aunt  had  worked  it.  Clara  had 
tried  to  begin  it,  but  there  had  to  be  so  many 
stitches,  and  it  gave  her  a  stitch  in  the  side. 
So  her  aunt  had  finished  it  up,  stuffed  it  with 
swan's  down,  and  called  it  a  "  tuffet." 

She  stopped  to  see  if  it  would  go  with  her 
dress.  Yes,  the  blue  would  be  a  cooling  con- 
trast to  her  flushed  cheeks,  hot  with  excitement. 
To  be  sure,  nobody  would  see  if  it  didn't  suit 
her  complexion,  for  now  she  had  sent  off  Jack 
Travers,  there  was  nobody  else  to  be  lounging 
round. 


So  she  sauntered  down  the  alley  to  where  the 
mounds  of  hay  were  lying  in  the  sun. 

"  I  suppose  there  are  all  kinds  of  country 
things  about  in  it,"  she  said,  as  she  flung 
her  cushion  down  upon  the  heap  of  scented 
hay;  "but  at  least  there  will  be  no  Jack 
Travers." 

She  leaned  back  against  the  haj  »  now.  "  How 
happy  I  might  be  now,"  she  said,  almost  dis- 
tinctly, "  if  I  were  not  so  hungry.  There  is 
alwaysfsomething  wrong." 

At  this  moment  passed  one  of  the  farmer's 
girls,  singing.  How  picturesque  she  was,  with  a 
pea-green  skirt  and  a  red  bodice  !  She  looked 
just  as  if  she  had  walked  out  of  one  of  Walter 
Crane's  books.  And  no  wonder!  for  Clara 
and  her  aunt  had  them  all  dressed  to  suit  the 
scenery.  Two  architects,  four  household  ar- 
tists, six  upholsterers,  and  eleven  milliners  had 
come  from  South  Kensington,  at  the  beginning 
of  the  season,  and  superintended  the  landscape. 

What  a  show  of  tulips  there  had  been;  and 
not  one  to  shock  the  eye ;  and  Aunt  Mildred's 
soft  gray  dress  made  such  a  background !    And 


she  did  not  object  to  walking  up  and  down  the 
beds  of  a  cool  morning,  — ■  not  cold  enough  for 
her  cashmere;  that  would  have  brought  in 
too  much  scarlet. 

But  now  there  stood  Mopsy  against  the  dull 
green  of  one  of  the  haycocks,  and  such  a 
pretty  dish  she  held  in  her  hand.  One  of  Chi- 
nese pattern,  —  a  light  blue,  with  yellow  han- 
dles, one  on  each  side,  that  Clara  herself  had 
presented  to  the  farmer's  wife  when  they  fitted 
up  the  dairy. 

"  What  have  you  there,  Mopsy?  "  asked  the 
young  lady. 

And  Mopsy  was  carrying  a  dish  of  curds  and 
whey.  And  was  she  not  indeed  happy  to  give 
it  to  her  dear  young  mistress,  dear  Miss  MuflTet, 
who  had  put  the  new  tiles  in  the  dairy,  and 
hung  the  strainer-cloth  curtains  in  the  farm- 
house? 

And  so  sat  Clara,  — sitting,  sipping  her  curds 
and  whey.  Oh,  what  a  pretty  sight !  —  a  pink 
and  blue  shepherdess,  with  a  "hat  sideways  over 
her  red-yellow  curls,   and  such   blue  roses  on 
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THE   FOX  AND_THE    STORE. 

AFTER    J2SOP. 

'Tis  said,  long  ago  that  a  waggish  young  fox, 

Intent  upon  playing  a  joke, 
Repaired  with  grave  phiz  to  his  neighbor  the  stork, 

And  her  to  a  dinner  bespoke. 

The  stork,  well  content  with  the  compliment,  came 

From  her  quarters  hard-by  in  a  bog; 
Expecting  no  doubt  some  delicious  repast, 

Fresh  minnow  or  frisky  young  frog. 

Sly  Reynard  most  cordially  greeted  his  guest, 

And  anon,  with  a  courtier-like  air, 
Led  her  forth  to  the  feast  and  bowed  low  to  the  ground, 

As  he  handed  her  up  to  a  chair. 

The  stork  scanned  the  table  with  critical  eye, 

But  there,  save  the  napkins  and  cloth, 
Espied  nothing  more  than  a  wide  shallow  bowl, 

Half  filled  with  a  watery  broth. 

With  this  disli  the  poor  stork  could  do  nothing  at  all 

But  dip  her  long  bill  in  the  bowl, 
While  the  ravenous  fox,  with  his  wide-lapping  tongue, 

In  a  trice  made  away  with  the  whole. 

Merry  Reynard  looked  grave  as  a  judge,  and  the  stork 

Of  surprise  betrayed  never  a  sign, 
But  in  taking  her  leave  her  sly  host  she  besought 

With  her,  on  the  morrow,  to  dine. 

The  fox  acquiesced,  and  the  next  day  appeared 

With  a  confident  whisk  of  his  tail, 
Quite  curious  to  see  what  the  innocent  stork 

Would  provide  her  young  friend  to  regale. 

The  stork,  gravely  greeting  the  guest,  led 'the  way 

To  the  table  and  showed  him  a  seat, 
When  he  saw  placed  before  him  a  tall,  slender  flask, 

Half  filled  with  delicious  minced  meat. 

"  Help  yourself ! "  cried  the  stork,  as  she  thrust  in  her  bill,— 

To  her  not  a  difficult  task ; 
But  poor  baffled  Reynard  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  lick  the  greased  rim  of  the  flask. 

E.  L.  B. 

ENCHANTMENT. 

The  sails  we  see  on  the  ocean 

Are  white  as  white  can  be  ; 
But  never  one  in  the  harbor 

As  white  as  the  sails  at  sea. 

And  the  clouds  that  crown  the  mountain 

With  purple  and  gold  delight 
Turn  to  cold  gray  mist  and  vapor 

Ere  ever  we  reach  their  height. 

O  Distance !  thou  dear  enchanter, 

Still  hold  in  thy  magic  veil 
The  glory  of  far-off  mountain, 

The  gleam  of  the  far-off  sail ! 

Hide  in  thy  robes  of  splendor, 

O  mountain,  cold  and  grey  ! 
O  sail  in  thy  snowy  whiteness, 

Come  not  into  port,  I  pray  ! 


FAIRS  AT  SYBARIS. 

Col.  Ingham  was  at  one  of  the  first  meetings  of  our  fair  com- 
mittee, and  told  the  girls  how  the  head  of  a  table  in  Sybaris 
would  arrange  for  a  fair,  if  she  had  a  good  large  church  behind 
her,  which  only  wanted  to  be  stimulated  a  little. 

You  would  borrow  for  the  day,  said  he,  a  good  large  canvas- 
topped  wagon,  and  you  would  persuade  one  of  the  boys  to  drive 
and  hold  the  horse.  Then  you  would  lake  a  "  blue-book,"  in 
which  were  marked  all  the  names  and  addresses  of  all  the  people 
in  the  parish,  and  you  would  begin  to  make  calls  on  them. 

You  would  say,  "  How  do  you  do,  Mrs.  Xantippe  ?  " 

Mrs.  X.  Cimbending) .  —  Very  well  Miss  May-Fair. 

Miss  M.  F.  —  Beautiful  day! 

Mrs.  X.  {still  unmollified) .  —  Beautiful. 

Miss  M.  F.  (seductively).  —  Are  you  interested  in  the  fair? 

Mrs.  X.  (morosely).  —  What  fair? 

Miss  M.  F.  (conscious  that  she  has  missed  a  point) .  —  Oh  !  in 
the  Old  South  Fair  ;  nursery  of  freedom,  you  know. 

Mrs.  X.  (very  glum).  —  I  hate  fairs. 

Miss  M.  F.  (conciliating).  —  I  don't  wonder,  so  many  calls. 
How  lovely  your  bronzes  are  ! 

Mrs.  X.  (glad  to  have  subject  changed).  —  Some  I  bought  in 
Munich. 

Miss  M.  F. — Indeed!  I  never  saw  any  Munich  bronzes.  Are 
these  more  of  them  ? 

Mrs.  X.  (beaming) .  —  Oh,  yes !  three  sets,  and  indeed  part  of  a 
fourth.    Se.e  how  pretty  this  Diana  is  ;  but  Apollo's  leg  got  broken. 

Miss  M,  F.  (sympathetically) .  —  What  a  shame !  You  can't  do 
any  thing  with  Diana.  (Pensively).  She  would  be  beautiful  on 
our  table. 

Mrs.  X.  (doubtfully) .  —  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Miss  M.  F.  (confidently).  — The  pride  of  the  table.  Do  let  me 
have  her. 

Mrs.  X.  (eagerly) .  —  My  dear  child,  do  take  her.  I  am  so  anx- 
ious to  have  the  fair  succeed!     Pray  call  again. 

Miss  May-Fair  departs  with  Diana,  and  bids  Tom  put  her  in  a 
ready  basket,  with  shavings. 

Next  visit  to  Mr.  Coram,  elderly  bachelor,  who  spends  two 
years  out  of  every  three  in  Europe.  Dialogue  not  known ;  but 
after  twenty  minutes  Miss  May-Fair  comes  from  the  house  with 
two  of  Trenholme's  best  water-colors,  nicely  packed  in  tissue 
paper. 

Next  visit  to  old  Madam  Averill,  who  was  baptized  in  the  Old 
South  Church  by  Dr.  Eckley.  Miss  May-Fair  comes  down  fol- 
lowing old  Zeno,  the  black  servant,  who  brings  two  ravishing 
Indian  cuspadores,  brought  from  China  by  old  Capt.  Averill  Jin 
1801 ;  and  so  on,  and  so  on,  and  so  on,  repeated  in  three  hundred 
and  fifty  families. 

By  means  of  such  conquests  it  happens  that  when  the  day  of  the 
fair  comes,  Miss  May-Fair  and  her  comrades,  not  exhausted  by 
needle-work,  but  exhilarated  by  exercise  in  the  open  air,  preside 
over  a  table  of  matchless  variety.  —  [News-letter. 


RIDDLE. 

"  Not  great  in  stature,  small  indeed, 
His  fame  still  spreads  abroad  ; 
When  others  stood  for  punishment, 
He  sat  for  a  reward. 

"  A  Sacred  Season's  gift  he  held,  — 
Fruit  of  long  expectation  ! 
And  midway  in  the  bliss  he  paused 
For  calm  self-approbation." 


such  little  pink  slippers.  And  her  only  crook  — 
alas  !  one  there  was  in  her  lot ! 

Why  was  not  she  of  China?  Then  she  might 
have  been  carried  to  Mr.  Walter's  and  have 
been  fixed.  And  we  could  have  had  her  always 
so. 

But  one  can't  hold  such  moments ;  the  hap- 
piest will  flee  away  the  fastest.  Clara  sipped 
the  curds  and  whey  slowly.  Why  should  she 
hurry  over  these  few  golden  sands  in  this 
three-minute  glass  of  her  joy?  She  couldn't 
have  made  them  go  quicker,  if  they  had  been 
leaden  and  tedious,  and  she  wouldn't  detain 
them  now,  though  they  were  like  diamond 
sparks,  and  sweet  as  the  whey  she  was  tasting. 

And  they  couldn't  even  be  separated  in  a  look- 
ing-glass ;  for  that  is  the  trouble  of  a  field,  — 
there  are  no  looking-glasses !  I  believe  Clara 
was  thinking  that  was  so  for  just  a  minute. 

Did  she  shriek  suddenly?  Did  she  start?  A 
black  spider ! 

Xo ;  Mopsy  thought  it  a  tall  young  man,  who 
sat  down  beside  her  dear  mistress.  But,  oh,  he 
frightened  Miss  Mufiett  away. 
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Chapter  I. 

On  one  of  the  railways  that  cross  the 
north  of  England,  there  is  an  old  town, 
once  famous  in  the  annals  of  border 
warfare  as  the  city  to  whose  stately 
cathedral  Nevilles  and  Percys  flocked 
that  their  banners  might  be  blessed  by 
the  Bishop  of  Lonnsby  ere  they  started 
on  a  raid  against  the  gentle  Douglas  and 
the  bold  Buccleugh.  Lonnsby  has  shrunk 
from  a  city  into  a  burgh,  and  the  popish 
name  of  cathedral  is  sunk  in  the  old 
Saxon  minster;  the  Percys  and  Nevilles 


of  our  da}^  go  to  London  by  the  express 
train,  and  encounter  the  Buccleugh  and 
the  Douglas  in  Parliament  and  Rotten 
Row.  The  manufacturing  enterprise  of 
the  North  has  little  to  do  with  Lonnsby, 
and  if  Scot  and  English  meet  hard  by, 
Dundee  and  Birmingham  agree  in  despis- 
ing the  deca3-ed  old  town.  But  there 
are  quiet  beauties  and  rich  memories 
around  the  minster  and  its  close ;  and 
the  tourists  thronging  to  repeat  the  hack- 
neyed ecstasies  over  Windermere  and 
Skiddaw,  the  commercial  traveller  rush- 
ing to  fill  his  orders  in  Newcastle  or 
Sunderland,  might  do  worse  than  stay 
over  one  train,  to  calm  and  elevate  their 
souls  with  what  peace  and  antiquity  have 
to  offer  in  the  calm  street  of  Lonnsby 
burgh. 

One  of  these  streets,  originally  known 
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We  have  concluded  to  let  the  Old  Clock  speak  for  itself. 
It  has  struck  often  enough.  It  strikes  now  against  being 
displaced.  The  old  face,  weather-beaten  for  years,  wrinkled 
with  age,  cracked  and  dried  up  by  much  sunshine,  and  wet 
b}'  many  a  storm,  gazes  wistfully  up  the  street  and  studies 
the  sigus  of  the  time  in  the  hurrying  forms  that  crowd  along 
below  it,  as  they  consult  the  diarfor  the  time  of  day.  "  Are 
they  all,"  asks  the  poor  old  clock,  "  so  intent  on  business,  so 
absorbed  with  the  question  of  the  moment,  that  they  have  no 
room  for  one  feeling  of  affection  for  the  patient  time-keeper  that 
has  so  long  made  them  punctual  to  it?  Is  every  one  so  con- 
tent with  the  present  hour  as  it  strikes  that  he  cares  not  to 
preserve  the  memorial  of  those  that  are  past?  Anxiously 
the  face  looks  among  the  throng  to  catch,  if  may  be,  some 
expression  of  interest  in  the  upturned  face  of  the  passenger  ; 
for  ever}'  one  looks  up  at  the  clock.  The  old  faces  it  knew 
in  its  youth  are  all  gone,  long  ago  ;  year  by  year  it  sees  a 
younger  generation,  also  growing  old  day  by  day.  But  are 
these  then  a  different  race,  careless  of  the  past,  careless  of 
everything  but  the  material  demand  of  the  immediate? 

Long  ago,  the  clock  remembers,  when  it  was  a  young 
thing,  —  bran-new  in  fact,  its  proud  position  in  the  tower  of 
the  new  church,  "  built  according  to  the  best  taste  of  the 
time,  and  forcibly  recalling  Sir  Christopher  Wren's  churches." 
Then  the  crowd  below  was  gathered  to  pause,  and  not  to 
hurry  by,  on  purpose  to  inspect,  to  admire,  and  also  —  for, 
yes,  it  was  even  then  Boston  —  to  condemn,  and  call  it 
criticising. 

"The  beautiful  new  meeting-house,"  they  said;  "the 
noble,  stately  steeple,  —  and  oh  !  the  great  advantage  of  the 
clock  !  " —  "  But  don't  you  think  it  unnecessary  to  have  a  clock 
so  far  out  of  town?"  and  "It  would  have  been  a  great 
deal  better  if" —  etc. ,  etc.  But  they  all  in  the  main  loved  and 
praised  the  meeting-house  and  its  clock,  and  if  the  heart  of 
the  clock  beat  a  little  faster  for  so  much  praise,  and  the 
hands  hurried  for  being  flurried  at  being  so  stared  at,  these 
were  soon  regulated. 

By  and  by  it  grew  to  be  an  old  story,  and  no  one  thought 
of  the  clock,  though  every  watch  in  every  waistcoat  pocket 
went  by  it,  as  every  busy  man  and  shopping  woman  and 
tardy  school-girl  went  by  it,  too. 


Man}-  a  stirring  scene  has  been  enacted  right  in  the  face 
of  it ;  many  a  noble  figure  and  stately  form  has  passed  in 
beneath  it  to  the  ceremonies  of  the  meeting-house.  The 
little  town  has  grown  a  big  one,  the  colony  has  grown  a  re- 
public, the  lane  has  grown  a  thoroughfare.  The  men  who 
made  the  little  town  a  big  one  are  gone  ;  the  colonists  who 
dared  to  build  a  republic  rebel  no  more  ;  the  feet  that  widened 
the  lane  to  a  broad  way  have  ceased  their  tread.  But  the 
clock  that  saw  these,  that  marked  off  the  moments  often  so 
momentous,  still  stands. 

Has  it  outlived  its  usefulness?  Is  time  no  longer  of  any 
account?  Are  moments  only  important  when  measured  on 
Back  Bay  ? 

The  clock  shall  have  its  say.  For  all  these  years  it  has 
been  allowed  to  speak  only  once  an  hour,  and  how  briefly  ! 
For  the  next  ten  days  it  shall  use  its  tongue  as  well  as  its 
hands  to  remind  you  of  what  it  has  been  to  the  town,  to 
hint  its  importance,  as  one  of  the  oldest  inhabitants,  to  you, 
the  creatures  of  a  day.  It  tells  the  same -old  stoi'3'  as  the 
rest  of  us,  "Save  the  Old  South!"  But  in  order  not  to 
weary  you  with  too  much  repetition,  its  editor,  the  mouth- 
piece of  the  time-piece,  has  endeavored  to  provide  for  you 
talk  on  other  topics,  from  lips  that  are  more  accustomed  to 
general  conversation  than  the  tongue  of  the  Old  South  Bell. 
She  hopes  that  Dr.  Holmes,  Mr.  Appleton,  Mr.  Longf — 
but  let  us  not  anticipate. 

"  Time  and  the  hour  run  through  the  roughest  day." 

This  is  the  roughest  day  for  the  Old  South  clock.  Many 
of  us  believe  it  will  "  rough  it,"  and  that  many,  many  gener- 
ations, yet  unborn,  will  set  their  watches  at  its 

DIAL. 


EIDDLE. 

Said  to  be  the  oldest  iu  our  language,  being  credited  to  Aldhelms,  A.D.  670. 

Me,  dead  white,  long  ago,  the  shining  Pelican  brought  forth, 
Who,  with  an  open  throat,  from  the  pit's  depth  sups  up  the 

waters. 
Through  the  white  plains  I  march,  without  any  crook  in  the 

footpath  ; 
And  on  the  bright  white  way  I  leave  my  cerulean  footprints, 
Darkening  lustrous  fields  with  the  blackness  of  twisting  and 

turning ; 
Nor  does  it  yet  suffice  that  the  plains  are  traversed  by  one 

track, 
But  to  a  thousand  paths  is  rather  the  byway  extended, 
Which   them  who  do  not   stray  has  led  to  the  summits  of 

heaven. 

What  use  was  originally  made  of  Cleopatra's  Needle?  — 
To  sew  Pompey's  pillar-cases. 


as  St.  Cuthbert's  lane,  from  the  small 
parish  church  to  which  it  led,  but  long 
since  corrupted  to  Cuddy  lane,  consisted 
of  small  houses,  neither  ancient  nor 
modern,  built  some  seventy  years  or 
more  ago,  with  little  taste,  by  a  specula- 
tor who  firmly  believed  in  the  extension  of 
trade  after  the  peace  with  France  in  1802. 
He  was  mistaken,  — trade  scarcely  came 
near  Lonnsby  in  the  most  piping  times  ; 
but  the  houses  did  not  prove  an  utter 
loss,  —  they  were  in  demand  for  families 
of  small  income,  but  some  pretensions  to 
gentility,  who  preferred  the  somewhat 
more  refined  air  of  the  old  minster  town 
to  the  begriramed  bustle  of  the  great  marts 
of  commerce  and  manufacture  ;  and  here, 
about  twenty  years  ago,  in  No.  20,  Cuddy 
lane  lived  I,  jane  Huddersfield,  with  my 


invalid  mother  and  our  faithful  Tibby. 
It  was  not  till  after  repeated  Sittings 
that  we  had  settled  upon  this  home.  Is 
the  word  "  flitting "  strange  to  my 
readers  ?  I  remember  when  I  made  use 
of  it  to  one  of  nvy  south-country  pupils, 
she  stared  and  said,  "  Why,  Miss  Hud- 
dersfield,  flitting  !  One  would  think  you 
were  birds,  hopping  round  from  bough 
to  bough  till  you  find  one  for  your  nest. 
We  call  it  removing."  Ah,  soutthcountry 
folk  have  warm  hearts  and  friendly  ways  ; 
but  I  never  can  feel  the  poetry  in  their 
speech  that  there  is  in  our  northland 
tongue.  What  is  there  in  a  "  removal  " 
compared  to  the  deep  pathos  of  the  word 
that  indeed  makes  us  feel  that  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  men  in  this  pilgrimage 
are  like  birds  seeking  nests,  till  a  shelter- 


ing bough   is   offered   where   they   may 
pause  from  all  their  "  Sittings  "? 

At  one  time  we  had  lived  in  Newcas- 
tle, where  rny  mother  had  many  kinsfolk, 
and  where  the  stirring,  hard}',  thrifty 
life  reminded  her  pleasantly  of  her  own 
Paisley.  But  there  was  little  call  there 
for  the  sole  accomplishment  whereby  I 
might  eke  out  our  scanty  living,  —  in- 
struction in  French  and  Italian,  —  and 
against  the  mother's  predilections,  who 
iu  her  secret  soul  despised  these  foreign 
tongues  as  much  as  did  "  Canny  New- 
castle," we  sought  another  home.  In 
Leeds  pupils  were  more  abundant ;  but, 
alas,  rents  were  also  higher,  and  it  was 
therefore  with  gratitude  that  after  a  few 
more  changes  we  heard  of  the  little  house 
at  the  back  of  the  minster,  and  the  pros- 


olid     south     clock. 


DIAL-OGUE. 

BY   ONE    IIORA — (ce.) 

"While  fancy,  like  the  finger  of  a  clock, 
Rhus  the  grent  circuit,  and  is  still  at  home. 

—  COWPER. 

Scene.  —  The  Old  South  Tower. 

Minute-hand.  —  I'm  quite  out  of  breath  trying  to  catch  up  with 
you,  you  are  so  slow.  The  Fair  is  an  accomplished  tact,  it  has 
even  begun,  and  we  may  now  feel  some  surety  that  we  shall  be 
left  up  here  for  many  years. 

Hour-hand. — Don't  run  on  so  fast.  The  Fair  maybe  a  fact; 
but  the  result  is  what  will  tell.  What  a  comfort  it  will  be  when 
we  know  the  ground  upon  which  we  stand  is  paid  for,  "cash 
down." 

Minute-hand.  —  Don't  use  such  mercantile  expressions.  I  have 
often  told  you,  you  are  too  much  impressed  by  the  atmosphere  of 
the  occupation  of  those  in  the  great  thoroughfare  below  us. 
Think  of  our  aristocratic  friend  over  on  Arlington  street.  Ah 
(sigh)  how  delightful  it  must  be  to  live  at  the  West  End,  with 
Blue  Blood  all  around  you ! 

Hour-hand. — Fudge!  West  End  and  Blue  Blood!  Your 
Arlington-street  friend  ma}-  be  aristocratic ;  but  no  one  places 
any  dependence  on  him.  Why,  last  winter  he  stood  with  his 
hands  in  one  position  for  a  whole  week  !  Perhaps  his  blood  was 
blue  with  cold  !  Now  that  tall  chap  on  Park  square,  he  that  keeps 
his  pipe  lighted  all  night,  he  is  always  on  time, — just  copy  him 
if  you  want  an  example.  He's  a  young  'un,  but  he  knows  his 
business. 

Minute-hand.  —  Pooh!  he  has  to  be  watched  daily  by  a 
chronometer.  But  leave  him  to  Providence.  Speaking  of  tall 
'tins,  what  think  you  of  the  infant  on  Post  Office  Square? 

Hour-hand.  —  He's  too  young  to  judge  much  of  yet;  he  isn't 
out  of  his  long  white  clothes  ;  but  we  can  tell  better  when  Uncle 
Sam  finishes  up  his  front  on  the  square. 

Minute-hand.  —  That  will  not  be  long,  if  Congress  makes  dol- 
lars cheap  and  plenty  enough ! 

Pendulum.  —  Say,  up  there,  don't  go  beyond  your  depth.  You 
both  know  a  thing  or  two  about  time,  but  wheu  you  try  space  you 
are  beyond  your  depth. 

Minute-hand. — Pendu.,yoube  hanged.  When  we  want  your 
wag  (advice)  we'll  ask  it.  You  are  comfortably  housed,  while 
we  are  out  here  in  the  cold  night  air.  It's  hard  going  to-night ;  I 
believe  my  nose  is  getting  stiff.     How  are  you,  Hour-hand  ? 

Hour-hand.  —  I  find  life  rather  slow.  Listen!  As  I  move, 
there's  music.  Delightful !  —  are  we  to  have  this  for  ten  nights  ? 
I  wish  it  was  always  Fair. 

Minute-hand.  —  I  reckon  you're  about  the  only  one  that  so  wishes 
(a  London  cabby  excepted,  he's  always  looking  for  a  fare,  even 
in  his  dreams,  so  I'm  told  by  my  friend  at  St.  Paul's).  But  the 
music  !     It  sets  me  thinking.     Is  it  not  Milton  who  wrote  — 


"  Some  to  church  repair, 
Not  for  the  doctrine,  but  the  music  there  ' 


I  always  recognize 


Hour-hand.  —  That's  Pope,  it  has  his  ring, 
his  work,  —  he 

"  Who  says  in  verse  what  others  say  in  prose." 

Minute-hand.  —  Pope,  is  it  ?  I  see  by  the  "  Transcript "  bulletin 
opposite,  he's  very  ill,  not  likely  to  recover. 

Pendulum. — Ay,  ay,  that's  wherein  he  is  like  me, —  going 
slowly. 

Hour-hand.  —  Pendu.,  just  you  attend  to  the  interior  busi- 
ness. 

Minute-hand.  —  After  dark  I  think  I'll  take  a  look  downstairs 
and  see  how  the  Fair  progresses.  The  moon  is  young,  and  my 
absence  won't  be  noticed.  It  was  a  great  relief  to  me  when  the 
old  bell  went  over  to  the  blue  bloods.     Formerly  I  never  had  a 


minute  to  myself,  I  always  had  to  be  on  time ;  especially  at  noon 
when  that  fellow  at  Cambridge  told  all  the  city  his  dinner-time 
had  come. 

Hour-hand.  —  What  most  amazed  me  was  when  (and  you  were 
to  blame)  he  struck  right  into  my  dozen.  It  used  to  make  me 
fairly  grumble,  "  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger,"  as  Byron  said. 

Minute-hand.  —  Now  you're  wrong.  That's  Shakespeare.  In 
Hamlet,  Horatio  thus  describes  the  ghost's  appearance. 

Hotir-hand.  —  I  prefer  Byron  to  Shakespeare.  But,  speaking  of 
ghosts,  did  you  ever  see  one  ? 

Minute-hand.  —  How  can  you  who  have  passed  so  many  years 
in  a  church-tower  ask  such  a  question  ?  Ghosts !  Why,  this 
tower  is  full  of  them.  Some  other  time  I'll  tell  you  of' them. 
Now  I  must  look  into  the  Fair,  for  it  closes  at  10  P.M.,  sharp.  I 
hear  we  have  a  military  man  for  marshal.  I  like  martial  law. 
My  father  and  grandfather  were  minute  men ! 


PIEST   IMPKESSIONS. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  stronger  evidence  of  the  truth  of  first 
impressions  than  one's  every-day  experience  in  threading 
the  city  streets.  "Oh,  what  a  face!  How  dreadful!  I 
couldn't  have  seen  aright !  "  If  you  do  not  trust  to  your 
first  impressions,  but  take  a  second  look,  you  will  find  that 
visage  every  whit  as  dreadful  as  it  first  seemed,  and  you  will 
be  haunted  all  day  by  a  vision  as  terrible  as  that  fearful  rep- 
resentation of  "The  Lost  Soul"  which  Michel  Angelo  de- 
picted with  such  tragic  power. 

In  taking  a  walk  in  town  or  country,  we  see  what  we  are 
looking  for  :  if  we  are  seeking  beauty,  we  find  it,  simply  by 
putting  ourselves  in  a  passive  mood,  receptive  to  all  good 
influences.  If  ugliness  and  deformity  thrust  themselves 
upon  us,  we  can  see  them  or  not,  as  we  will.  There  is  to  be 
seen  a  great  deal  of  poverty  and  misfortune,  to  which  we 
would  not  shut  our  eyes  if  we  could  ;  but  there  is,  also,  a 
good  deal  of  the  wilful  exposure  of  the  results  of  disobedience 
of  the  laws  of  God  and  man,  which  takes  delight  in  thrusting 
itself  into  the  notice  of  the  public,  and  in  making  us  heart- 
sick at  the  thought  of  the  depths  to  which  human  degradation 
can  go.  The  "  Inferno  "  presents  no  characters  more  wretched, 
more  lost  to  hope  and  to  the  possibility  of  self-respect,  than  a 
crowd  in  a  large  city  is  liable  to  present. 

While  keeping  our  hearts  open  and  hospitable,  we  must 
learn  to  so  use  our  eyes  that  they  may  see  what  they  ought 
to  see  without  use  of  scrutiny  which  is  likely  to  be  worse 
than  profitless.  We  do  not  begin  to  understand  the  education 
of  the  eye.  Was  it  not  Michel  Angelo  who  "  mounted  to 
heaven  by  the  contemplation  of  noble  forms  "? 

While  we  cannot  shut  our  eyes  to  much  that  is  bad  in  every 
way,  let  us  try  to  see  what  is  admirable,  be  it  a  morning  sky, 
an  evening  cloud,  a  beautiful  face  or  figure,  hand  or  foot,  a 
fine  picture  or  statue,  a  choice  bit  of  porcelain,  or  a  rich  rug 
or  piece  of  tapestry.  Fill  the  eye  full  of  what  is  finest,  and 
it  will  take  in  more  and  more.  Train  the  eye,  but  keep  it 
innocent.  "  The  pure  in  heart  shall  see!"  So,  too,  the 
pure  in  eye.  K. 


My  first  commences  with  a  B  ; 

My  second  rules  o'er  all  the  Sea ; 

My  whole  I  fain  would  pass  with  thee. 


pect  of  regular  classes  among  the  daugh- 
ters of  the  clergy  and  professional  men 
of  Lonnsby  who  affected  to  look  down 
upon  the  manufacturing  cities  "  as  essen- 
tially gross." 

Will  my  readers  despise  me  if  I  confess 
that  this  remark  of  theirs  struck  a  respon- 
sive chord  in  my  own  foolish  heart? 
What  had  I,  Jane  Huddersfield,  teacher 
of  Italian  and  French,  to  do  with  social 
distinctions,  with  gentry  or  populace, 
with  refinement  or  grossness  ?  Were  not 
my  dear  mother's  people,  were  not  Uncle 
David  and  Aunt  Janet,  of  the  very 
plain,  honest,  brave,  busy,  canny,  thrifty 
class  that  had  welcomed  as  to  Newcastle 
and  Leeds,  fearing  God,  paying  their 
debts,  clothing,  feeding,  educating  their 
children    in    the    dew   of    their    faces? 


Should  I  be  more  delicate,  more  "  nesh," 
as  Aunt  Janet  would  say,  than  the}'? 
Ah,  vanity !  and  yet  the  conservative 
clergy  and  lawyers  of  Lonnsby,  with 
their  prim,  old-world  families,  that  knew 
nothing  of  the  outside  bustle,  hated  rail- 
ways, and  were,  in  a  word,  much  like  the 
dear  ladies  in  Cranford,  with  all  their 
prejudices  and  whims,  suited  far  better 
the  prejudices  and  whims  of  that  piece 
of  fastidiousness  Jane  Hudddersfield, 
gentlewoman  ;  for  that  bygone  title  was 
dear  to  me.  My  poor  father  had  repeated 
it  to  me  again  and  again  in  the  last 
years  of  his  sad  life,  when,  with  his 
debts  unpaid,  his  health  broken,  his  gay 
friends  fled,  his  beloved  books  going 
one  by  one  to  the  hammer  for  bread,  he 
would  shrink  from  my  dear  bustling,  ac- 


tive mother's  high  voice  and  peremptory 
demands  for  money  ;  and  when  she  had 
left  the  room,  taking  me  on  his  knee,  and 
singing  one  of  the  old  Hecledon  airs  in 
his  still  sweet,  though  cracked,  tenor,  end 
by  putting  me  down  with  a  kiss  and  a 
sigh,  saying,  "  Jane,  be  a  gentlewoman." 
Oh,  I  trust  I  have  been  ;  but  not,  per- 
haps, with  that  gentility  that  my  poor 
father  dreamed  ;  there  is  a  higher  gen- 
tility, perhaps,  than  even  he  knew. 

There  was  another  reason  which  I  dared 
not  tell  even  to  my  mother,  who  knew  but 
too  well  the  follies  I  have  just  confided. 
The  dean  —  for,  though  Lonnsby  minster 
had  lost  its  bishop,  it  still  had  a  dean,  ay, 
and  canons,  and  showed  great  state  on 
saints'  days,  greatly  to  the  horror  of  Aunt 
Janet's  kirk  prejudices  when  she  came  to 


THE       ZDIJLILi       OIF       THE 


THE   IEEEPEESSIBLE    GEANDMOTHEE. 
I. 

He  was  so  strangely  young,  and  she  so  strangely  beauti- 
ful. After  gazing  long  upon  him  as  he  leaned  in  the  door- 
way, his  fair  countenance  open  and  expectant  for  the 
unfoldings  of  the  coming  Life  Mystery,  with  an  irrepressible 
impulse  she  rose  and  crossed  the  room  towards  him,  her 
rich,  dark  garments,  after  the  fashion  of  the  period,  sweep- 
ing behind  her. 

She  pressed  a  burning  kiss  upon  his  delicate  brow,  and 
disappeared  through  the  long  corridor  and  up  the  stairwa}'. 
Startled,  bewildered,  the  youth  would  have  followed  her,  but 
he  found  her  not.  By  some  other  stairway  she  had  vanished 
into  the  darkness,  and  he  saw  her  no  more. 

II. 

But  what  a  change  was  now  wrought  upon  the  spirit  of 
the  j'oung  Vavasor  !  A  haunting  vision,  a  burning  memory 
of  that  moment  had  added  years  to  his  existence,  had  cov- 
ered the  elasticity  of  youth  with  a  thin  veil  of  melancholy 
longing,  —  se/insucht,  as  the  Germans  so  exquisitely  express 
it.  A  thousand  speculations,  a  thousand  fancies,  filled  his 
mind.  He  believed  himself,  like  Gennaro  in  the  noble  opera 
of  Lucrezia,  to  be  watched  over  by  a  silent  influence,  ex- 
quisite, pure,  passionate,  as  the  maternal  instinct,  and  he 
began  to  practise  with  diligence,  the  principal  airs  of  that 
opera,  especially  "  Di  Pescator,"  with  a  voice  even  now 
rich,  although  just  changing  from  the  soprano  of  childhood. 
Yet  it  was  not  for  him  to  dream  that  the  nrysterious  manifes- 
tation emanated  from  a  mother,  for  his  own  was  familiar  to 
him  from  childhood.  She  was  a  widow,  who  kept  an  exclu- 
sive boarding-house  in  one  of  our  first-class  residences. 


III. 

Vavasor  rushed  into  the  vortex  of  society,  in  the  thirst 
for  further  familiaritj-  with  his  strange  adored.  The}-  met, 
but  never  again  was  that  scene  renewed.  A  glance,  a  smile 
occasionally,  made  the  blood  course  wildly  through  his  veins, 
but  more  often  coldness  and  restraint  built  up  an  impassable 
barrier.  At  last,  tortured  by  alternations,  driven  to  frenzy 
b}'  curiosity  as  well  as  passion,  he  sought  an  interview. 
Alas  !  the  cup  of  bliss,  scarcely  at  his  lips,  was  dashed  to 
the  ground. 

She  was  his  Grandmother. 


IV. 

It  was  in  the  ladies'  room  of  the  railroad  station,  fortu- 
nately more  than  usually  vacant.  He  knelt  before  her,  and 
said  :  — 

"  It  cannot  be  ;  you  deceive  yourself  and  me.  I  know  my 
grandmother.  She  sits  opposite  my  mother  at  the  table,  and 
she  has  a  large  pin  with  my  hair  in  it  and  my  mother's,  which 
she  wears  in  front." 

"With  a  glance  and  tone  in  which  the  tenderest  pity  were 
combined  with  withering  scorn,  she  replied  :  — 


"  Boy  !  there  are  always  two  grandmothers  !  " 
_  He  was  staggered,  but  not  convinced.     Then,    grasping 
his  wrist,  she  continued  :  — 

"Vavasor!  had  you  not  a  father,  Vavasor,  born  of  a 
Vavasor,  who  was  born  Rhodomontad,  married  Vavasor, 
afterwards  Stiggins?" 

The  proofs  were  irrefragable.  Her  linen,  her  handker- 
chiefs (also  chiefly  linen),  even  her  napkin-ring,  —  all  were 
marked  Stiggins.  He  fell,  and,  biting  the  dust  (plentiful  in 
that  locality),  accepted  the  inevitable. 

V. 

As  the  wedding  train  of  the  nuptials  of  young  Vavasor 
with  the  lovely  heiress  of  all  the  Smxths,  swept  down  the 
aisles  of  one  of  our  first-class  churches,  a  veiled  figure  might 
have  been  seen  lingering  in  the  third  pew  from  the  front. 
After  all  were  gone,  and  the  gentlemanly  sexton  politely 
hinted  to  her  that  she  also  had  better  leave,  she  moved 
slowly  towards  the  portal  and  disappeared  into  the  after- 
noon. 


It  was  Mrs. 


Stiggins. 


AN  APOLOGY. 


MRS.    BRADSTREET. 


To  finish  what's  begun  was  my  intent, 

My  thoughts  and  ray  endeavours  thereto  bent ; 

Essays  I  many  made,  but  still  gave  out. 

The  more  I  mus'd  the  more  I  was  in  doubt ; 

The  subject  large,  my  mind  and  body  weak, 

With  many  more  discouragements  did  speak. 

All  thoughts  of  further  progress  laid  aside, 

Tho'  oft  perswaded,  I  as  oft  deny'd. 

At  length  resolv'd  when  many  years  had  past, 

To  prosecute  my  story  to  the  last ; 

And  for  the  same  I  hours  not  few  did  spend, 

And  weary  lines  (though  lanke)  I  many  pen'd ; 

But  'fore  I  could  accomplish  my  desire, 

My  papers  fell  a  prey  to  th'  raging  fire. 

And  thus  my  pains  (with  better  things)  I  lost, 

Which  none  had  cause  to  wail,  nor  I  to  boast. 

No  more  I'll  do  sith  I  have  suffer'd  mack, 

Although  my  Monarchies  their  legs  do  lack  ; 

Nor  matter  is't ;  this  last,  the  world  now  sees 

Hath  many  ages  been  upon  his  knees. 


OHAEADES. 

Through  my  First  unceasing  flow 
Sounds  of  mingled  joy  and  woe  ; 

In  my  Second,  newly  made, 
Thousands  eveiy  year  are  laid  ; 

In  my  whole  we  never  jest, 

Prayers  are  made,  and  sins  confessed. 


The  Editor  has  some  important  information  regarding 
the  name  of  the  next  Maj^or  of  Boston,  which  she  will  im- 
part in  an  early  number. 


see  us  —  the  dean  was  the  Rev.  Arthur 
Percival,  and  he  had  a  cousin  in  the 
nav}',  —  Lieut.  Commander  Joseph  Perci- 
val;  and  sometimes  —  sometimes — ■  his 
cousin  would  write  to  him,  and  the 
friendly  dean  would  read  scraps  from  his 
letters  to  the  ladies  of  the  close,  who  all 
professed  great  admiration  for  "  that  very 
gallant  and  gentlemanlike  profession." 
Gentlemanlike  and  gallant !     Ah  me  ! 


Chapter  II. 

I  am  somewhat  afraid  my  readers  will 
think  me  not  only  foolish,  but  —  awful 
word  —  snobbish,  for  sighing  over  the 
navy  as:  a  gentlemanlike  profession  ;  but 
thereby  hangs  a  tale, — :  mine  own,  and 


told  I    suppose  it   must  be,   as  I  have 
set  out  to  tell  it. 

At  a  time  full  twemVy-five  j'ears  before 
this  plain,  old-fashioned  story  beging, 
we  lived  in  Montrose,  not  rich,  perhaps  ; 
as  the  Southron's  idea  goes,  not  even 
prosperous,  but,  to  use  Tibby's  phrase, 
"  Aye  well  respeckit  folk."  My  poor 
father  had  found  kind  friends  and  pat- 
rons among  the  quiet,  old-world  families 
of  Montrose,  and  his  knowledge  of  ag- 
ricultural chemistry  had  proved  of  real 
service  to  the  well-to-do  fanners.  Speed- 
ily he  had  acquired  a  reputation  for 
science  even  beyond  his  dues,  and  every 
one,  high  or  low,  who  came  to  Montrose 
with  the  least  pretensions  to  scientific 
culture,  was  sure  to  be  referred  to  Philip 
Huddersfield.     "  Frae  England  ye  ken, 


but  a  gey  hand  at  tliae  scienteefic  whig- 
nealeeries.  Eh,  sirs  !  Whiles  I  think  it's 
an  awful  temptin'  o'  the  Maker's  Prauvi- 
dence  this  preein'  (prying)  into  the  hid- 
den things  o'  th'  warld.  Ower  little  time 
hae  we  to  lairn  the  meesteries  o'  heeven." 
This  was  my  Aunt  Janet's  constant 
wail ;  but  she  got  no  support  from  my 
mother.  The  wife  had  the  most  supreme 
admiration  for  her  husband's  knowledge, 
aided,  if  anything,  b}'  the  consideration 
that  he  was  a  "  sair  feckless  body  aboot 
the  hoose."  But  sorely  tormented  by 
the  state  in  which  geology  and  chemistry 
left  carpets  and  clothes  alike,  she  stoutly 
resisted  all  her  sister's  objurgations,  and 
generall}'  ended  by  a  triumphant  appeal 
to  the  precedent  of  Solomon,  "  wha 
spak,  ye  maun  ken,  Janet,  o'  trees  and 


OLD       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


BEST  ARTICLE  FOR  POLISHING  SILVER. 

LADIES 

WILL   FIND 


TO    BE    THE    BEST    ARTICLE 
TFIEY  HAVE   USED  FOR 

CLEANING  and 

POLISHING 
their  SILVER  WARE. 

It  is  economical,  reliable, 
will  not  injure  the  most  deli- 
cite  article,  and  gives  to  Silver 

An  Esquisita  Po  !ish  Equal  to  Kew. 


WITAT  A  LADY  SATS  ABOUT  IT : 

College  Hall,  "Williamstovtn,  Mass., 
August  '2, 1877. 
Messrs.  T>ex>*i son  &  Co. — Gentlemen: — Please  send 
me  another  dozen  of  your  "  Silver  "White."  I  find  that 
it  cleans  and  polishes  silver  and  plated  ware  quicker,  hot- 
ter, and  with  less  injury  to  the  articles,  than  anything  I 
have  ever  used  before.  *  Yours  truly, 

FANNIE  P.  GARDINER, 

Matron  College  Hall. 

From  Messrs*.  Bigelow,  Kennard  &  Co.,  the  well- 
known  Boston  Jewelers. 

Boston,  July  17, 1S77. 
Gentlemen :— We  deem  the  "Silver  White"  to 
be  decidedly  the  best  powder  obtainable  for  cleaning 
silver  and  plated  ware,  8cc,  and  we  cheerfully  commend 
it.  The  "  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket"  supplies  a  long  ex- 
isting want  for  just  such  a  handy  convenience,  and  is  in- 
valuable. BIGELOW,  KENNARD  &  CO., 
511  Washington  Street. 


For  Sale  at  the  Fair  and  by  Jewel- 
ers and  Druggists* 


DENNISON  &  CO., 

39    MIiyKl    STREET,  BOSTON. 


An  Appropriate  Present 

FOR    A    LADY. 


Miller's  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket, 

A  Pretty  Bos, 

»  Containing  all  of 
the  articles  neces- 
sary for  Restor- 
ing Jewelry  to 
its  ORIGINAL 
BEAUTY. 

The  "Jewelry  Soap,"  the  Brush,  and  the  Saw- 
dust, all  perform  their  work  without  injury  to  the  most 
delicate  jewelry,  and  the  whole  affair  makes  a  unique, 
cheap  and  useful  present  to  a  lady. 

Sold  hy  Jewelers,  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  and  hy  the  Proprietors. 

Dennison  &  Co., 

19  MIUK.  STREET,     BOSTON. 


SCALES. 

ESTABLISHED    1830. 

The  Standard  of  the  World. 

RECEIVED  HIGHEST  MEDALS  AT 

"World's  Fair,  London 1851 

World's  Fair,  New  York I85S 

World's  Fair,  Paris 1867 

World*.  Fair,  Vienna,         ....  1873 

World's  Fair,  Santiago  (Chili)         .        .  1875 

World's  Fair,  Philadelphia,     .        .        .  1876 

World's  Fair,  Sydney,  Australia,    .        .  ^  1877 

HAY  SCALES,   COAL  SCALES, 
TRACK   SCALES,  ICE   SCAIES,    DRCCGIST'S    SCALES, 
PLATFORM  SCALES,  STORE  SCALES,  CONFECTION- 
ERS' SCALES.  RIITCHERS'  SCAIES,  FARMERS' 
SCALES,  DAIRY  SCALES,  STOCK  SCALES, 
FAMILY    SCALES. 
THE  MOST  ACCURATE, 

THE  MOST  CONVENIENT, 

THE  MOST  DURABLE,  AND 

THEREFORE,  THE  CHEAPEST. 

MANUFACTURED    SOLELY    BY 

E.  &  T.  FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

ST.  JOHNSBURY,  VERMONT. 

WAREHOUSES, 

FAIRBANKS,  BROWN  &  CO., 

MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

Fairbanks  &  company, 

311  BKOADWAY,  NEW  XORK. 


A  NEW  AND  SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED  WORK. 


Clar  nee  Cook  on  Household  Decoration. 
THS  HOUSE  BEAUTIFUL. 

With  ore?-  one  hundred,  Illustrations  from  original  draw- 
ings by  Francis  Lathrop,  Miss  Maria  R.  Oakey, 
A.  Sandier,  J-  S.  fngtis,  andotherfr.  Engraved 
by  Henry  Marsh,  F.  S.  King,  and  others. 
AND  WITH  A  FRONTISPIECE  IN  COLORS  DE- 
SIGNED BY  "WALTER  CRANE. 
1  vol.,  email  4to,  superbly  printed  on  superfine  paper, 

cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.50. 
This  is  altogether  the  most  valuable  work  on  "house- 
hold art"  which  has  yet  appeared  in  this  country  or  in 
England. 

Mr.  Cook  brings  to  the  discussion  of  his  subject  a  great 
deal  of  "  Personal  experience,"  an  unusual  knowledge  of 
the  general  principles  of  art,  and  a  captivating  literary 
style.  His  book  is  practical  and  full  of  detail,  but  one  of 
its  principal  uses  will  be  the  education  of  the  public  taste 
on  this  and  collateral  subjects.  There  is  no  popular  work 
on  furnishing  and  decoration  so  profusely  and  exquisitely 
illustrated,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  most 
artistic  and  beautiful  ever  printed  in  America. 


***  The  above  work  for  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  will 
be  sent,  express  charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  adver- 
tised price,  by  the  publishers. 

SCRIBNER,  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 

Nos.  743  and  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Henry  H,Tuttle&  Co,, 

Cor.  Washington  &  Winter  Sts., 

Have  a  complete  Stock  of 

BOOTS,  POMP 
SLSPPEL, 

For  Dress  and  Party  Wear. 


FOR  GENTLEMEN. 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 

fancy  Slippers 

For  the  Holidays. 
BUTTOH  HOOKS, 

Of  Extra  Finish  and  Quality,  made 
expressly  for  us. 

Ifpnrg  %  Hmfflp  %•  <Jo., 

Importers  of 

FRENCH  &  ENGLISH 
SHOES, 

COR.  WASHINGTON  &  WINTER  STS. 


-A.-  "WILLI-A-IMS  <Sz  CO., 

"Old  Corner  Bookstore,"  Comer  Seliool  Street, 

283  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Respectfully  invite  attention  to  their  extensive  and  care- 
fully selected  stock  of 

SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED 

HOLIDAY   GIFT    BOOKS, 

Selected  with  great  care  during  the  last  six  months  for 

special  presentation  copies,  all  of  which  will  be  offered  at 

EXTREMELY    I_,C)-W"    PRICES. 


beasties  and  fools  andcreepin'  things  and 
feeshes,  First  Kings  Foorth  and  Thirty- 
third." 

One  evening  the  minister,  who  was 
one  of  our  most  constant  visitors,  to  the 
no  small  elation  of  my  mother's  heart, 
brought  with  him  a  young  naval  officer 
whom  he  introduced  as  Mr.  Percival, 
greatly  interested  in  matters  of  science. 
And,  indeed,  my  father  found  him  a  most 
intelligent  companion,  and  I — I  sat 
and  listened,  and  learned  science,  and 
learned  something  more  of  which  I  knew 
not  at  the  time. 

"  Like  all  girls,  —  taken  with  a  blue 
coat  and  nav}-  buttons,"  I  can  heir  some 
ungenerous  reader  say.  Now  there  the 
ungenerous  reader  is  wrong,  for  our  new 
acquaintance  never  wore  his  uniform  at 


our  house ;  nor  was  Jane  Huddersfield 
the  girl  to  be  so  "  taken  "  ;  nor  were 
there  any  Othello  stories  of  "  strange 
ventures  hap'd  b}-  land  or  sea  "  to  make 
me  sit  with  open  mouth  and  swimming 
eyes.  The  talk  was  almost  wholly  on 
my  father's  side,  and  I  have  heard 
Arthur  Percival  called  dull  by  those  who 
knew  nothing  of  him.  He  was  neither 
gay  nor  witty,  nor,  in  most  eyes,  I  sus- 
pect, handsome ;  nor  was  his  stature 
either  imposing  or  lithe.  But  there  was 
a  sturdy  manhood  about  his  well-knit 
proportions  that  made  him  seem  strong, 
—  strong  with  the  best  of  strength, — 
the  strength  that  makes  a  woman  feel 
restful;  especially  one  who,  like  myself, 
has  had  the  tendance  for  years  of  a 
father,  that,  with  all  his  sweetness  and 


learning  and  love,  was,  alas,  but  a  frail 
reed  for  a  weak  woman  to  lean  upon. 

For  several  evenings,  while  his  ship 
was  at  Montrose,  Arthur  Percival  had 
accepted  my  father's  repeated  invitation 
to  call ;  but  he  and  I  had  little  to  say 
to  each  other,  and  we  had  very  rarely 
met  otherwise  than  at  our  house. 

One  afternoon  I  had  been  across  "  the 
sands,"  as  they  were  always  called,  the 
sands  which  the  Wizard  of  the  North  has 
consecrated  by  the  wind-storm  in  the 
"  Antiquary."  It  seemed  as  if  I  were  in 
danger  of  a  somewhat  similar  overtak- 
ing. I  had  gone  to  carry  a  basket  of 
garden  kale  to  Our  venerable  friend,  Miss 
Nancy  Carnegie,  and  had  stayed  chatting 
with  her  longer  than  my  wont,  when  sud- 
denly I  was  warned   by  falling  night  to 
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9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sunday  Schools  supplied  at  Great  Reductions 
with,  everything:  needed. 

NOW  READY, 

The  most  complete  list  of  Helps  on  International  Topics, 
1878,  ever  issued,  and  well  suited  as  HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 

MONDAY  CLUB  SERjIONS,  1878. 

THIRD  YEAR.  48  Sermons.  One  for  each  lesson;  fey 
12  of  New  England's  most  vigorous  writers,  and  writ- 
ten under  the  fervor  and  practical  direction  of  the  great 
revival.    4-12  pages.    $1.50. 

SELECT  NOTES  ON  TOPICS,  1878. 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet.    FOURTH  YEAR. 
Larger  and  better    than  ever.     200  authors  quoted.      4 
maps,  1  chart,  etc.     $1.25. 

INTERNATIONAL  QUESTION  BOOKS,  1878 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet  and  others.    FIFTH  YEAR. 
No.  1.  Adults.     No.  2.  Youth.     No.  3.  Little  Learner's 
Questions.    Pictures  made  to  the  Test.    Only  series  in 
three  grades.    Price  each,  15  cts. 

Nearly  100,000  Notes,  Sermons  and  Questions  for  1877 

alone  were  sold,  and  is  the  best  series'  issued 

in  America  or  England. 

FIVE  PROBLEMS  OF  STATE  &  RELIGION. 

By  Rev.  Will  C.  Wood,  A.M.    $1.50. 

State  and  the  Sabbath — State  and  Temples — State  and 
Church — State  Schools  and  Religion — State  Institutions 
and  Religion. 

A  very  remarkable  work,  full  of  facts  and  illustrations 
not  found  elsewhere. 

STORY  BOOKS  FORBOYS  AND  GIRLS. 

PLUS  AND  MINUS  :  or,  The  Briaridge  Problem. 

By  Archie  Fell $1.50 

GOLD  AND  GILT;  or,  ilaybee's  Puzzle.    By  II. 

J.  Capron 1.50 

SYLVIA'S  NEW  HOME.  For  hoys  and  girls.  .  1.25 
THE  MIDDLETONS.  A  temperance  tale.  .  .  1.25 
LITTLE  HOMES  AND  BIG  HEARTS.  .  .  .  1.00 
PIECES  OF  SILVER.     By  author  of  "Whiter 

than  Snow." 75 

THREE  MONTHS  IN  EGYPT    -By  author  of 

"  Horseback  Ride  in  Palestine."    16  lllus.      .    .     1.25 

Samples  mailed  ou  receipt  of  price.  Please  send  for 
descriptive  catalogue. 

HENRY  HOYT,  9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

ELIOT'S  HISTORY 

OF     THE 

United  States. 

(Revised  Edition,) 
By  PKOF.  SAMUEL  ELIOT. 

"It  is  especially  interesting  and  valuable  for  the  clear 
and  fair  view  it  gives  of  the  political  and  constitutional 
history  of  this  country." 

PRESIDENT  CHAMBERLAIN, 
Oct.  16, 1S7T.  £owdoin  College. 

William  Ware  &  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

Brewer  &  tileston, 

47   FttA-JSTTZJLXJSI    STREET, 

BOSTON. 


CHRISTMAS 


RICH  FANCY  GOODS! 

An  immense  variety  of  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 
selected  with  great  care  for  the  HOLIDAYS,  will  be 
offered  at 

VEHY   LOW   PRICES  : 

Bronzes,  Chinese  Cabinets  and  Vases,  Fans,  Opera 
Glasses,  Carved  Goods,  Japanese  Trays  and  Tea  Pots, 
Ornamental  Candles,  Brass  and  Bronze  Candlesticks, 
Albums,  Writing  Desks,  Gilt  Bric-a-Brac,  Dresden  China 
Ornaments,  Majolia  Sardine  Boxes,  Shopping  Bags,  Silk 
Umbrellas,  &c,  &c.     Also 

RUSSIA   LEATHER  GOODS. 

Including  Fine  Pocket-Books — Jewel  Cases — Glove  and 
Handkerchief  Boxes — Collar  and  Cuff  Boxes — Writing 
Desks — Blotters — Cigar  Cases — Card  Cases — Sec,  &c. 

"W^ZR-IR-ZBTNT  S-  DAVIS  &c  00_3 
423  Washington  Street. 


MARK  TWAIN'S  SCRAP  BOOK. 


The  great  convenience  -and  simplicity  of  this  hook  will 
be  readily  appreciated  by  all.  The  pages  are  made  adhe- 
sive, avoiding  the  use  of  any  other  preparation  than  moist- 
ure, so  that  the  usual  and  well  known  annoyances  of 
paste,  mucilage,  and  sticky  fingers,  with  all  their  accom- 
panying evils,  are  completely  remedied. 
Sold  by 

M.    JR.    WAEREN, 

Commercial  and  !,;uv  Stationer, 

21  MILK   STREET, 


RUSSIANJBOWLS. 

500  Russian  Bowls,  all  sizes,  for  Toilet  use,  and  suit- 
able for  Christmas  and  New  Year's  Gifts.  Also  an  in- 
voice of 

BOKHARA  DOWN, 

Very  light,  and  a  superior  wadding  for  comforters.    Just 
received  and  for  sale  by 

F.   B.  NORRIS, 

56  Summer  Street,  Room  S. 


Hallet,  Davis  &  Co., 

AT  THE  UNITED  STATES  CENTENNIAL  EXHIBITION, 
Received  the 

Medal  of  Honor  and  Certificate  of  Distinction  on  Grand,  Square 
and  Upright  Pianos, 

FOR  VOLUME  OF  TONE, 

GOOD    CONSTRUCTION, 

EXCELLENCE    OF  WORKMANSHIP. 


Our    UPRIGHT    PIANOS    were    the,    ONLY 

ONES  out  of  over  EOJt  TY  COMPETITORS, 

that  received  SPECIAL  MENTION 

and  Honors  at  the  CENTENNIAL. 

PRICES  REDUCED. 

436  Washington  Street,  Corner  Summer  St. 


'    Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

Children's  Carriages,  Sleds, 


CL3 
1=1 


70  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  HANOVER. 


FACTORY  AT   EVERETT. 


China  Painting, 

A  MOUALJ§UMATEDBS. 

By  MISS  M.  LOufsE  MCLAUGHLIN. 

Square    X2mo.     Price,   75   Cents. 

SENT   BY    MAIL.   PREPAID   ON   RE- 
CEIPT   OF    THE    PRICE. 

"  "We  find  her  directions  very  clear,  careful  and 
explicit." — New  York  Tribune. 

"A  typographical  gem  both  inside  and  out." — Pub- 
lisher's  Weekly. 

"  The  directions  are  as  clear  and  comprehensive  as  it 
is  possible  to  make  them."  —  Galaxy. 

FQR    SALE    BY 

Lockwood,  Brooks  &  ^o-'lTjoaTi/yy 
A.  Williams  &  Co.,  J 

ROBERrCLARKE  k  CO,  PuMiSto. 

CINCINNATI. 


return,  declining  all  her  hospitable  invi- 
tations to  stay  to  supper.  This  none  of 
us  ever  did,  for  our  means  would  not 
allow  us  to  return  the  invitations  on  the 
scale  that  the  somewhat  heavy  hospitality 
of  the  goodly  burghers  and  dames  of 
Montrose  demanded. 

As  I  left  her  wicket  and  turned  to- 
wards the  sands,  a  cold  blast  suddenly 
howled  round  the  corner  of  the  house, 
and  smote  me  with  a  sense  of  chill  and 
terror  I  had  rarely  felt  on  the  coast  be- 
fore. It  was  not  so  much  the  force  or 
the  cold  that  terrified  me  as  the  sound  of 
the  blast.  It  came  with  a  hollow  pipe, 
like  the  wail  wrung  from  the  depths  of  a 
woman's  heart  that  has  long  endured 
patiently  the  blows  of  the  world  and 
can   at    last   stand    it    no  longer.      It 


seemed  to  cry  to  heaven  for  help,  to 
man  for  S3Tnpathy,  and  to  itself  in  blank 
despair.  I  hurried  on  out  of  its  sway  as 
fast  as  I  could,  and  in  a  few  steps  I  was 
able  to  draw  under  the  bield  of  a  deserted 
building,  which  had  once  been  a  coast- 
guard station,  and  gaze  on  the  blast  that 
was  sweeping  the  ocean  wildly  upon  the 
shore.  Sea,  sky,  and  earth  seemed  all 
to  have  grown  black  in  one  instant.  The 
sun  had  fully  set,  and  even  his  last  flick- 
erings  of  light  were  hidden  under  un- 
welcome shelter  ;  for  he  does  not  set  over 
the  ocean  on  the  east  coast  of  Scotland, 
although  our  dear  Sir  Walter  makes  him 
do  so.  The  light-house,  scarcely  three 
miles  off  on  the  point,  cast  a  gleam  of 
long,  wavering  light  almost  to  my  feet, 
in   which   the   surf  shone  out   dazzling 


white,  though  its  foamy  line  was  scarce 
distinguishable  along  the  rest  of  the 
beach.  The  hollow  pipe  of  the  wind  had 
swelled  and  deepened  to  a  roar.  Evi- 
dently there  was  no  going  home  for  me 
3'et.  I  had  no  time  to  think — I  must 
enter  the  station  at  once.  I  was  familiar 
with  it,  for  it  had  been  a  favorite  play- 
house  of  the  children  whom  I  had  gath- 
ered round  me,  with  more  rest  in  their 
teazing  innocence  than  with  more  con- 
ventional companions  of  my  own  age. 
The  old  wooden  door  barely  hung  on 
its  hinges,  so  I  was  surprised  to  en- 
counter a  resistance.  The  harder  I 
pusher1  the  more  evidently  some  one  was 
struggling  against  me. 

(To  be  continued.) 


OLID     south:     cloc  et. 
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FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Bibles,  Prayer  Books, 

ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS, 

Standard  Books, 

MISCELLANEOUS     BOOKS, 

JUVENILE  BOOKS, 

TOY     IBOOKIS, 

PlotopBl  and  Aiitoppli  Alius. 

THE  LARGEST  TAKIETT  TO  BE 
FOUND  IN  THE  CITY. 

Conveniently  arranged  for  inspection,  and 
for  sale  at  the 

LOWEST  PRICE. 

W.  B.  Clarke, 

UO  Washington  St. 

EAST   SIDE. 


ANTIQUE  MAJOLICA. 

Connoisseurs  and  Collectors 
of  rare  old  Majolica  speci- 
mens, will  be  interested  in  a 
small  and  choice  collection  of 
real  antique  Majolica  Ware, 
just  received  from  Italy,  and 
for  sale  by 

PALMER,  BACHELDER  &  CO,, 

394  "Washington  Street, 

BOSTON. 


Oliver  Bit  son  &  Co,, 

4_dLO  WasHlngton  Street, 

Call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they  have  recently  added 
largely  to  their  stock  of  Pianos  and  Reed  Organs.  Es- 
pecially noticeable  are  the 

STELWAY  GRAND  PIANOS, 

in  5  stvles,  including  SMALL  PARLOR  GRAND,  only  6 
ft.  8  in.  long,  and  CEXTEK2JIAL  CONCERT  GRAND, 
same  as  used  by  Mme.Essipoffinl02  concerts.    Also  the 

STEINWAY  SQUARE  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SQUARE  GRAND,  with  new 
frame,  never  before  shown  in  New  England.    Also  the 

STEIN  WAY  UPRIGHT  PIANOS, 

in  3  stvles,  including  small  COTTAGE  PIANOS  and 
CABINET  GRANDS. 

Carrying  away  iledals.  Prizes  and  Honors  at  every  Ex- 
hibition, the  Steinways  also  have  drawn  from  the  highest 
musical  authors  such  commendations  as  the  following: 

'*  Permit  me  also  to  add  my  homage,  and  the  expres- 
sion of  my  undisguised  admiration.        Eranz  Liszt." 

"The  grandest  creation  that  modern  science  in  Piano 
building  has  acquired. — New  Leipsic  Jfumk  Zeitung" 

"Your  unrivalled  Pianofortes  once  more  have  done 
full  justice  to  their  world-wide  reputation,  both  for  ex- 
cellence and  capacity  for  enduring  the  severest  trials. — 
Anton  Rubenstein." 


S.  S.  P.  &  Co. 

Per  Steamer   Batavia, 


JUST   RECEIVED    FROM 


O) 


€> 


^dolprt  l\oeder\ 

WIESBADEN, 

Purveyor  to  the   Principal 
Courts  of  Europe, 

50  CASES 

PRESERVES, 


GLACES, 


Sole  Agents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada, 

S.  S.  PIERCE  &  CO., 

Cor.Tremont  &  Court  Sts., 
BOSTON. 


ORIENTAL  RUGS   AND   CARPETS. 

THEIR   MANUFACTURE   AND   PECULIARITIES. 

Having  received  a  considerable  consignment 
of  Persian,  Kurdistan,  and  other  rugs,  and  not 
being  entirely  satisfied  as  to  the  genuineness  of 
some  of  the  articles  we  had  received,  we  begged 
a  gentleman,  Sir  Randall  Roberts,  whose  sojourn 
in  the  East  has  made  him  acquainted  with  such 
matters,  to  inspect  our  stock,  and  we  have  now 
much  satisfaction  in  placing  his  report  before 
the  public. 

"  Boston,  Nov.  30,  1877. 
To  Messrs.  John  H.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co.,  550  and 

560  Washington  street :  — 

Gentlemen,  —  I  have  much  pleasure  in  placing 
upon  record  my  opinion  of  those  articles  of 
Eastern  manufacture  which  I  have  this  day  in- 
spected at  your  place  of  business.  Although  no 
expert,  I  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
manufactures,  as  far  as  rugs  are  concerned,  of 
Egypt,  embracing  the  Nile ;  Turkey,  both  in 
Asia  and  Europe ;  the  Caucasus,  Persia,  Japan 
and  Hindustan,  to  be  able  to  give  you  the  opin- 
ion you  desire.  I  do  so  with  more  than  pleasure, 
because  it  is  to  me  a  fresh  instance  amongst  the 
many  I  have  lately  had  the  opportunity  and 
gratification  of  remarking  of  the  increasing  im- 
portance and  commercial  industry  of  this  great 
country,  whose  ramifications  with  the  Old  World 
will  shortly  become  of  unspeakable  importance 
in  developing  the  vast  resources  of  the  United 
States.  First,  then,  of  the  rugs  of  Persian  man- 
ufacture. These  are  correct  in  the  peculiarity 
of  their  color,  but,  to  the  eye  unaccustomed  to 
the  vagaries  of  an  almost  savage  taste,  may  per- 
haps appear  without  interest,  except  for  eccen- 
tricity and  grotesqueness  of  combination  ;  yet, 
after  a  careful  study,  many  beautiful  and  inter- 
esting points  stand  out.  It  is  but  some  few 
years  ago  since  nothing  but  the  rudest  of  hand- 
looms  produced  the  gorgeous  fabrics  of  Teheran, 
Ispahan,  Herat,  Shiraz,  andBushire.  But  since 
the  Persian  Gulf  has  been  opened  up  by  British 
commerce  these  products  of  many-handed  wo- 
man's labor  has  not  only  found  its  way  to  Eu- 
rope, but  power-looms  have  been  here  and  there 
established  whose  produce  finds  a  ready  market, 
especially  in  France.  The  selections  which  you 
possess  are  more  than  average  specimens  of  na- 
tive Persian  product. 

Next  in  order  we  come  to  the  rude,  rough  ex- 
amples from  Kurdistan,  that  rugged  country 
bordering  on  the  northern  provinces  of  Persia, 
and  peopled  by  the  wild,  nomadic  tribes  of  Kurds 
and  Turcomans,  who  inhabit  the  vast  plains  and 
valleys  which  lie  between  its  lofty  mountain 
ranges.  These  rugs  betray  by  the  coarseness 
of  their  manufacture  and  peculiarity  of  their 
material,  the  genuine  source  from  which  they 
come.  The  colors,  too,  are  varied,  but  not 
bright,  because  the  people  do  not  possess  the  in- 
gredients which  will  produce  the  brightness  of 
our  modern  dyes.  These  rugs  find  a  market  in 
Tiflis,  Bajazid,  Batoum,  Erzeroum,  and  Trebi- 
zond,  and  are  mostly  exchanged  for  European 
prints.  After  these,  and  next  in  order,  come  the 
voluptuous  and  softly  made  fabrics  of  Egypt. 
Here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  the  Fellah  has 
turned  his  weary  hand  away  from  irrigating  the 
sometimes  too  unfruitful  soil,  and  brought  more 
of  his  attention  to  bear  on  manufacturing  the 
products  of  Arabia  and  Africa.  From  Smyrna 
come  some  of  the  handsome  specimens  which 
'you  possess ;  whilst  Bussorah  and  even  Bagdad 
are  represented  in  your  collection. 

Turning  from  this  part  of  the  East  to  the  British  Posses- 
sions in  India  the  rugs  from  the  Cocan  and  Deecan  in  the 
Bombay  Presidency  are  easily  recognized.  First,  from 
the  texture,  and,  secondly,  from  the  similarity  in  pattern 
which  they  bear  to  the  quaiut  but  unmistaknble  patterns 
of  Hyderabad  and  Scinde,  which  seem  to  furnish  a  sort 
of  precedent  as  far  as  pattern  is  concerned  for  the  rest  of 
British  India.  It  is  true  that  in  the  north-west  frontier, 
I  mean  Cabul  and  Kashgar,  tbe  patterns  are  somewhat 
different,  but  stili  there  is  always  a  sameness,  more  or 
less.  Amongst  your  Japanese  rugs,  the  undressed  and 
seed  cotton  rugs  are  highly  interesting,  and  are  fine  spec- 
imens of  what  that  adaptive  and  imitative  people  are 
capable  of  producing. 

Taking  it  as  a  whole,  as  I  sat  surrounded  in  your  store 
by  these  examples  of  Oriental  produce,  it  Beems  to  me  as 
if  a  map  of  the  East  was  spread  around  me,  and  memory 
took  me  back  to  old  days  and  scenes  of  yore,  which  had 
long  since  been  forgotten.  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  which  the  inspection  gave  me,  and  to  assure  you 
that  you  may  set  your  mind  perfectly  at  ease  as  to  the 
gennineness  of  the  articles  I  have  mentioned. 
I  am,  gentlemen, 

Yours  obediently, 

R.  H.  Roberts. 

40  Hancock  street. 
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RECENT  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


POETS'  HOMES.  Price,  $2. -This  hand- 
some Book  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  literature  of 
Literature.  No  recent  collections  have  been  made  of 
sketches  relative  to  our  modern  American  Poets,  and  this 
one,  freshly  prepared  by  such  writers  as  R.  H.  Stoddard, 
George  Lowell  Austin,  &c,  &c,  includes  many  of 
the  younger  authors,  Aldrich,  Edgar  Fawcett,  Mrs. 
Harriet  Prescott  Spotfbrd,  the  Piatts,  Celia  Thaxter,  &c. 
It  abounds  with  personal  gossip,  and  is  illustrated  with 
engravings  of  the  Poets'  Homes,  library  and  parlor  in- 
teriors, aud  original  Portraits. 

IN  COMPANY  WITH  CHILDREN, 
PriC©  $1.50,  is  a  ncw  Volume  of  Poems,  by  Mrs. 
S.  M.  P>'  Piatt,  and  is  perhaps  the  truest  mother-book 
iii  the  language;  the  highest,  fullest,  most  songful  ex- 
pression of  motherhood — its  loss,  its  tears,  its  sweetness, 
its  gladness.  The  volume  is  happily  illustrated  by  Miss 
Humphrey,  Jessie  Curtis,  and  Robert  Lewis. 

SUGAR  PLUMS,  Price,  $1,  by  Ella  Far- 
man,  is  a  book  of  sweet,  tender,  funny  verses,  not  simply 
about  children,  but,  for  children  themselves  to  read.  Ihe 
poems,  even  the  lightest  and  merriest,  hold  a  germ  of 
thought  or  feeling;  and  the  little  book  is  one  of  the  few 
children's  books  likely  to  meet  with  a  permanent  sale. 
It  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  C.  A.  Northam. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  MILTIADES 
p£"TERKlN  PAUL,  by  John  Brownjohn,  with 
30  illustrations  by  L.  Hopkins,  has  a  hundred  laughs  in 
it,  more  or  less.  No  humorous  book,  for  the  boys,  issued 
this  season,  can  compare  with  it.     Price,  50  cts. 

BfitBYLAND.  — Baby's  own  big  book.  It  is  a  col- 
lection of  cunning  little  stories,  in  large  print,  and  accom- 
panied by  full-page  engravings.  Even  the  tiny  cradle- 
folks  will  enjoy  it.     Price,  75  cts. 

COOD-FOR-NOTHINC  POLLY,  Price, 

g<  — By  Ella  Farman.  The  Boston  Transcript  says, 
•'This  story  is  every  whit  as  good  as  T.  B.  Aldrich's 
'Story  of  A  Bad  Boy."' 

WIDEAWAKE  PLEASURE  BOOK'D." 
Price  $L50.  —  Delightful.  Delicious.  Dainty. 
Desirable.  Delightful,  because  it  contains  Sophie 
Hat's  "Quinnebasset  G-irls."  Delicious,  because  of 
"Child  Marian  Abroad,"  by  Wm.  M.  F.  Round. 
Dainty,  because  it  is  full  of  pictures.  Desirable,  be- 
cause it  is  pure  aud  wholesome  from  cover  to  cover. 

NAN;  THE  NEW-FASHIONED  CIRL,$1, 

records  the  struggles  between  the  art-aspirations  and  the 
strong  common-sense  of  a  very  charming  girl. 

THE  FLOSSY  AND  BOSSY  STORIES, 
75  CtS.  are  veritable  and  funny  accounts  of  two 
quaint  little  girls,  the  real  daughters  of  a  real  minister. 

THE   LATEST    AND    MOST    DESIRABLE 

Picture  Story  JSook 

For  Children. 

MOTHER'S  BOYS  AND  GIRLS. 

By  PANSY. 

Entirely  new  and  original,  quarto,  450  pages,  elegant 
binding,  the  largest  and  finest  Children's  Holiday  Book 
ever  published  at  $1.25. 

jfciTASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  FOR  IT. 

THE  NINETY- AND  NINE. 

By  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE. 
Sixteen    Illustrations    by    ROBERT    LEWIS. 

Engraved  by  Wm.  F.  Dana. 
Price,  *2. 
The  most  elegant,  and  most  fully  and  appropriately 
illustrated,  of  any  of  the  pictorial  religious  poems  yet 
published.  The  artist  has  completely  imbibed  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  and  successfully  and  consistently  rendered 
it  throughout  his  series  of  elegant  designs. 

D.  LOTHROP  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS, 

30  and  32  FRANKLIN  STREET. 


RETAIL  DEPARTMENT. 

33    FRANKLIN    STREET, 
A  popular  resort  for  the  buyers  of 

BOOKS  &  HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

We  offer  to  the  people  of  Boston  and  vicinity  a  full 
variety  of  elegant  goods  suitable  for  Christmas  Gifts  : 
Flue  Writing  Papers, 

Papeteries  of  Exquisite  Device, 

Writing  Desks;  Inkstands,  in  new  and  artistic  designs; 
Paper  Weights;  Gold  Pens  and  Pencils;  Illuminated 
Holiday  Cards;  Scrap  Pictures;  Reward  Cards,  &c. 

BIBLES. 

The  largest  and  richest  variety  in  the  city. 

ALBUMS. 

Full  lines  of  the  latest  and  most  elegant  styles. 

Holiday  Books  in  greatest  variety. 
Illustrated  Books,  all  prices. 
Standard  Works  in  Fine  Bindings. 

An  unequalled  variety  of  Juvenile  Books  and  Presen- 
tation Volumes  for  children  and  youth.  All  new  books 
received  as  soon  as  published.  Subscriptions  received 
to  all  the  leading  magazines. 

Come  in  and  examine.  Our  store  is  large,  commodious, 
elegant  and  homelike.  Courteous  salesmen  in  attend- 
ance, and  goods  shown  with  pleasure. 

33-     J-OTmftOF     <3s     oo. 


CHOICE  HOLIDAY  BOOKS, 

THE  RIVER  PATH.     By  J.  Q.  Whittier. 
EXCELSIOR.    By  H.  W.  Longfellow. 
THE  ROSE.     Bv  J.  R.  Lowell. 
BABY  BELL.    By  T.  B.  Aldrich. 

Each  poem  fully  and  finely  illustrated.  Beautifully 
printed,  tastefully  bound.  Price  of  each,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
$1.50,    Morocco  or  tree  calf,  $5.00. 

BEAUTIFUL.  CHOICE,  EVERYWAY  AT- 
TRACTIVE, INEXPENSIVE  HOLIDAY 
BOOKS. 

A.   Magnificent    Gift-Bo*/!*, 
CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

Containing:    the    four    PoeniB    named   above. 

Beautifully  illustrated  by  McEntee,  Moran,  G-ifford, 
Reinhart,  Waud,  Homer,  Colmau,  Hart,  Appleton 
Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  Miss  Curtis.  En- 
graved by  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  Octavo.  Cloth,  full  gilt, 
!S5.00.    Antique  Morocco  or  Tree  Calf,  S9.00. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  HOLIDAY  BOOK,  IN 
WHICH  BEAUTIFUL  POETRY  IS  WED- 
DED   TO    EXQUISITE   ART. 

THE   SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  N.  Hawthorne.  Fully  and  superbly  illustrated 
by  Mary  Hallock  Foote.  Engraved  by  Anthony. 
Finely  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  with  red-line 
border.  8vo,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $5.00.  Morocco  antique, 
$10.00. 

"The  illustrations  are  masterly."  —  New  Yolk  Tribune. 


BEING  A  BOY. 

By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Illustrated  by 
"Champ."     Square  16mo.     SI. 50. 

A  hook  that  every  boy  will  devour,  and  that  will  fasci- 
nate older  readers  by  its  good  sense  and  delicious  humor. 

New  Popular  Illustrated  Editions. 

MY  SUMMER  IN  A  GARDEN.    S1.50. 
BACKLOG      STUDIES.      $1.50.      Uniform     with 
"  Being  a  Boy." 

THE  FAED  GALLERY. 

Containing-  24  Heliotype  Engravings  of  the  best  pic- 
tures of  Thomas  Faed,  with  sketch  of  the  eminent 
artist's  life  and  works,  and  descriptive  letter-press. 
Large  quarto.    A  sumptuous  holiday  book.    $10.00. 

THE  MILLAIS  GALLERY. 

A  series  of  excellent  Heliotype  Engravings  of  pictures 
by  the  eminent  English  artist,  Millais,  with  Biographical 
Sketch  and  descriptions  of  the  Heliotypes.  A  superb 
Gift  Volume.    Large  quarto,  $10.00. 

TOSCHI'S  ENGRAVINGS 

Of  FrescoeB  by  Correggio  and  Parmegiano.  24 
Plates.  Smaller  edition  of  the  line  Heliotype  Toschi 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity-    4to,  $5.00* 

RAPHAEL  ENGRAYLNGS. 

A  smaller  Edition  of  the  Raphael  Heliotype  volume, 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    Square  Svo.    $5.00. 

THE   STORY  OF  AYIS. 

By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  author  of  "  The 
Gates  Ajar,"  etc.     1  vol.,  16mo.,  457  pages.     $1.50. 

"A  truly  great  novel." —  Portland   Tra?mcript. 

"Avery  powerful  and  original  story."  —  New  Haven 
Journal  and  Courier. 

ONE  YEAR  ABROAD. 

By  the  author  of  "  One  Summer."    $1,25. 

"The  freshest,  brightest,  and  most  entertaining  volume 
of  foreign  travel  we  have  read  for  many  a  day."  —  Boston 
Transcript. 

STARR  KING'S  SERMONS. 

Christianity  and  Humanity.    $2.00. 

"  The  Christian  who  longs  for  good  counsel  and  noble 
companionship  should  not  neglect  this  volume;  it  meets 
needs  of  honest  believers  of  whatever  faith." — The 
CJiristian  Union. 

THE   QUEEN  OF  SHEBA. 

By  T.  B.  Aldrtch.    16mo.    $1.50. 

"  Delicious  in  every  line ;  we  are  equally  charmed  by 
its  ingenuity,  itB  crystalline  wit,  and  the  delicacy  of 
handling."  —  Hartford  Courant. 


THE 


JIMMYJOHNS   AND    OTHER 
STORIES. 


By  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Illustrated.  Sl.SO.  Capital 
Stories,  by  the  Author  of  the  inimitable  "William 
Henry  "  hooks. 

HOUSEHOLD  EDUCATION. 

By  Harriet  Martineau.    $1.25. 

"  it  is  worth  its  weight  in  gold,  a  thousand  times  over, 
to  parents  and  all  who  have  to  bring  up  children."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 

***  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by  the  Publishers. 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


Abide  with  Me. 

By  Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte.  With  full-page  and 
initial  illustrations.  Uniform  with  "Nearer,  mv  God,  to 
Thee,"  and  "Oh!  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal  be 
Proud?  "  Quarto.  An  exquisite  edition  of  this  most 
tenderly  beautiful  of  sacred  poems,  with  dainty  designs 
artistically  engraved,  printed  on  heavy  tinted  paper,  and 
bound  in  new  and  unique  style.     $2.00. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

The  universal  Praise  Song,  in  Church  and  Home,  by 
Sarah  Flower  Adams.  Full-page  and  initial  illustra- 
tions.    Small  4to,  cloth,  gilt,  $2.00. 

Oh,  Why  Should  the  Spirit  of  Mortal 
he  Proud  I 

By  William  Knox.  "President  Lincoln's  Favorite." 
With  full-page  and  initial  illustrations.  Small,  4to, 
cloth,  gilt,  $2.00 

Ballads  of  Bravery. 

Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Uniform  with  "  Ballads  of 
Beauty"  and  "  Ballads  of  Home  "  40  full-page  illustra- 
tions. Tinted  paper,  gilt  edge,  gold  and  color  ornaments, 
$3.50. 

A  New  Edition  of  an  Old  Favorite: 


JCsop's  Fables. 


Illustrated  by  ErneBt  Griset.  Upwards  of  300  illustra- 
tions.   4to,  cloth,  full  gilt,  $3.50. 

Adrift  in  the  Ice  Fields. 

A  Thrilling  Romance  of  Sporting  Adventure  in  the 
Arctic  Regions.  By  Capt.  Chas.  W.  Hall.  With  numer- 
ous full-page  and  letter-press  illustrations.    12tno,  §1.50. 

James  Freeman  Clarice's  New  Itoolz: 

Go  up  Higher ; 

Or,  Religion  in  Common  Life.    12mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

Warrington  Pen  Portraits. 

Personal  and  Political  Reminiscences  from  the  Writ- 
ings of  William  S.  Robinson,  with  Memoir  by  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Robmson.    Svo,  $2.50. 

Each  and  All ; 

Or,  How  the  Seven  Little  Sisters  Prove  Iheir  Sisterhood. 
A  companion  to  "  The  Seven  Little  Sisters  who  Live  on 
the  Round  Ball  that  floats  in  the  Air."  By  Jane  An- 
drews.   16mo,  illustrated,  $1.00. 

"  The  SpeaJcing  Wonder/' 

The  Telephone. 

An  account  of  the  Phenomena  of  Electricity,  Magnet- 
ism, and  Sound,  as  involvedin  its  Action ;  with  Directioua 
for  Making  a  Speaking  Telephone.  By  Prof.  A.  E. 
Dolbear,  its  inventor.  Small  4to,  cloth,  illustrated,  75 
cents. 

There  She  Blows ! 

Or,  TheLogofthe  Arethusa.  By  an  Old  Whaler.  12mo, 
illustrated,  $1.25. 

Mother  Goose  in  Silhouette. 

The  original  melodies,  with  50  full-page,  humorous 
illustrations  in  Silhouette,  hy  J.  F.  Goodridge.  A  novel 
setting  for  these  famous  nursery  jewels.  Boards,  50  cts. ; 
cloth,  $1.00. 

Leedle  Tawcoh  Strauss. 

And  other  Poems.  By  Charles  F.  Adams.  With  65 
illustrations  by  "  Boz."    12mo,  cloth,  $1.60. 

Our  Sparkling  Series. 

Comprising  hooks  of  acknowledged  merit,  as  their 
enormous  sales  testify.  Published  uniformly.  Paper, 
60  cents;  cloth,  $1.00  per  volume. 

That  Husband  of  Mine.  Something  Better. 
That  Wife  of  Mine.  They  All  Do  It. 

Nobody's  Husband.  Others  in  preparation. 

Our  Lucky  Series, 

Comprising  hright  and  sparkling  stories  for  Young 
People,  is  designed  to  give  the  younger  members  of  the 
family  what  "Our  Sparkling  Series"  gives  the  older 
ones  —  The  BEST  at  the  lowest  price.  Paper,  lllus. 
trated  cover,  60  cts.;  cloth,  illustrated,  $1.00  per  volume. 

Just  His  Luck.  Bound  in  Honor. 

His  Own  Master.        Good  Old  Times. 

Others  in  preparation. 

Sold  by  all   Booksellers    and   Newsdealers. 

LEE  &  SHEPAED,  Publishers. 

41  aud  45  Franklin  Street, 
BOSTON- 
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